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First  a  liking, 
Changing  to  a  dislike, 
Then  to  a  liking  again. 

Always  greatly  admired  and  respected, 
For  his  ability  as  the  director  of  our  school. 

One  who  imbues  all  the  character  of  a  forester. 

And  those  of  us  v;ho  have  come  to  know  you 
— A  man  v/ith  a  wealth  of  sympathetic  understanding-- 
dedicate  this,  the  final  edition  of  ovir  newspaper,  to  you 


H.  NORTCK  COPE 


A  PARTING   WORD 

By  way  of  farowoll,    I  doslro  to  leavo  v/lbh  you  several 
thoughts  vftiich  may  "bo   of   valuo  to  you. 

Maintain  the   spirit    of  unity  as  a  group  in  forestry,   but  do 
not    carry  it   into  all  avenues  and  contacts  v/hich  you  v/ill  make 
at    State   College.      As   a  group  you  are  to  be   commended  for  the 
fine    spirit  which  has  prevailed  during  the  year.     Your   loaders 
?ire  to  he   congratulated  for  tho   job.  which  they  have  handled.      I 
hope  that    in   some  manner,   the  "socials  and  games'*  v^ich  this 
group  instituted  may  become  a  regular  activity  of  the   succeed- 
ing classes. 

Make   arrangements  to  get   to  the   College  early.     Try  to  get 
there  during  Freshman  week  and  take   part    in  the   program   and  get 
your   schedules  made   out   before  the  big  rush   of  registration 
days.     The  extra  few  days  will  be  well  v/orth  v/hilo. 

Probably   one   of  the  most    important  things  that   I  can  pass 
along  to  guide  you  in  the  future  work  is   in  connection  with 
••specialization    .     The   field  of  forestry  influences  is  broad- 
ening rapidly.      One   of  the   crying  needs  today  is   qualified   lead- 
ership in  the   various  allied   fields   in  vdiich   forestry  plays  a 
fundamental  and   integral  part.     Read  President   Roosevelt's 
message  to  Congress  of  March  li+th.     The  editorial   in  the  May 
Journal   of  Forestry  concludes  with  this   statement:      •'May  the 
years  to   come   confirm  the  President's  belief  in  the  ability  of 
the  American  people  to   solve  their   forest   problems  after  three 
centuries   of   experience.     His  message   of  March  lijth  may  some 
day  prove  to  be   one   of  the  most   significant  American  forestry 
documents   of  all  time."     After   studying  this  message   It   will 
become  apparent   that  training  in    specialized   lines  is  no  becom- 
ing essential.     The   straight   professional  forestry  curriculum 
v/ill  no   longer   suffice.     Rather  begin  thinlcing  in  terms   of 
Forest   Soils,   Forest   Pathology,   Forest  Tntomology,   Forestry  and 
Wild  Life  Management,   Forest   Economics,   Lumbering,   Utilization, 
Wood  Preservation,    Uses,   Pulp  and  Papor,   Forestry  and  Rural 
Engineering,    Forest   and  Rural  Planting,   Forestry  and  Erosion 
Control,    Forestry  and  Research,    etc.     To  get   training  along 
most    of   these    lines   of   specialization   will  require   a   liberal- 
ization  of  present   curricula,    or  the   increase   of  time  v/ithin 
v^ich  to  get    it.      Endeavor  to  find   out  the  minimum  requirements 
which  will  qualify  you  to  take   a   civil   service   examination,   as  a 
starting  point.     Then  lay  your  course   accordingly.      You   should 
do  this   during  your   sophomore   year    so  that   before    completion  of 
fundamentals   you  v/ill  be   in  a  position  to  ^-;o  aliead  to  meet   your 
objective. 


In  conclusion,    I  hope   that   each  and  every  one  has   profited 
in   one  v/ay  or   anothDr  by  your   attendance  at  The  Pennsylvania 
State   Forest    School,    and   it    is   with   regret  that    I  will  not  have 
the   opportunity  to  be   intimately  associated  with  you  in  the 
future.     Hov/jver,    I   assure   you  that  riy  interest   in  your  accomplish 
ments  and  development   will  continue  and  that   I  v/ill  be   glcd   to 
see   you  at    any 
as  a  visitor. 


time   -  to   talk   over  your  problems   or  to  greet   you 


The  best    of   luck  to  each  and  every  one   of  you. 

H.   N.    COPE 


The  lounge  is  crowded  with  fellows  running  about  with  copy. 
Don  Dick  is  laboriously  bowed  over  the  mimeoscope  trying  to  make  one 
of  the  proofs  look  like  himself,  while  across  the  room  Kinney  and 
Gearhart  "sweat  o\it"  an  idea  for  a  title  page.   Through  the  noise 
can  be  heard  the  steady  monotonous  click  clack  click  of  typewriters. 
Hezzy  throws  back  his  head,  closes  his  eyes,  and  bellows,  '^gimme  the 
correcting  fluid."  And  with  it  all  the  final  issue  of  «The  Seedling" 
rolls  slowly  to  press'; 

It  has  beon  a  heap  of  fun  to  turn  out  a  newspaper  here  at  Mont 
Alto.  Yes,  it  has  taken  a  little  time;  but,  in  viev/  of  the  enthusi- 
asm with  which  it  has  been  accepted  by  the  crowd,  we  consider  the 
time  well  spent.   To  work  out  and  piece  together  ideas,  to  lay  them 
in  print,  and  then  to  see  them  read  and  appreciated,  more  than  comp- 
ensates for  all  the  work. 

With  this  last  publication  we  have  one  objective  in  mind — to 
impress  upon  every  member  of  the  class  of  »41  that  through  our  life 
at  State  College  we  should  continue  to  hold  fast  to  the  ties  which 
have  bound  us  together  for  the  past  eight  months  here  at  Mont  Alto. 
We  will  be  separated  of  course;  some  will  join  fraternities,  others 
will  live  in  the  college  dormitories,  while  the  balance  will  probably 
take  up  life  in  private  homes.  Yet  we  have  been  told  that  the  happi- 
est year  of  those  spent  at  Penn  State,  is  the  first  one  spent  at  Mont 
Alto.   The  fun  such  as  we  have  had  here  will  always  be  remembered 
because  it  was  the  typo  of  sport  in  which  every  member  of  the  class 
joined.   In  other  words,  there  were  no  cliques.   No  individuals  sepa- 
rated themselves  from  the  rest  of  the  crowd;  instead  everyone  joined 
hands  with  the  fellow  next  to  him — not  only  in  social  life,  but  in 
school  v/ork  as  well.   It  is  for  this  reason  that  the  Halloween  social, 
the  dendrology  hikes,  and  forest  practice  will  always  remain  as  vivid 
memories.   And  it  is  for  the  same  reason  that  this  unity  which  we 
have  had  here  at  Mont  Alto  should  be  preserved  throughout  the  remainr 
der  of  o"ur  college  years. 

Mr.  Skinner,  in  his  leadership  of  our  newspaper,  commands  re- 
cognition, for  without  his  time  spent  in  proofing,  this  paper  would 
not  have  been  a  reality. 

The  gang  on  the  staff  join  me  in  an  expression  of  appreciation 
to  Miss  Heefner  for  her  cooperation.  With  each  successive  publica- 
tion of  the  newspaper  we  were  able,  through  her  sincere  assistance, 
to  produce  a  finer  copy  than  its  predecessor.   Thank  you  for  your 
help,  Miss  Heefner. 

To  all  of  you  who  have  read  and  have  enjoyed  reading  "The  Seed- 
ling*'— its  service  to  you  was  made  possible  at  a  sacrifice  of  valua 
able  time  by  the  members  of  the  staff.  For  their  help  and  interest 
in  attempting  to  produce  a  paper  to  yoxir  liking  I  ask  that  they  do 
not  pass  without  being  acknowledged. 

Editor 
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/iS  A  CJJtZllR   III  FORJ^-^'iBY 


By  Hcnrj^  E.  Cleppcr 


One  of  the  most  interesting  careers  open  to  the  young  forest- 
er,  provided  he  has  the  inclination,  the  talent,  and  the  train- 
ing for  it,  is  in  the  field  of  put^lic  relations.  Or,  as  news- 
paper men  term  it,  publicitj'-  v:orkt 


Never  b..foro  in  the  histor^-  of  the  American  conservation 
movement  has  the  need  been  so  great  as  it  is  nov;  for  men 
willing  and  able  to  interpret  forestry  —  its  aims  and  accomp- 
lisliimcnts.  For  people  today  are  conscious  of  forjr.try  c.s  a 
national  effort  as  tliey  nov^  r  have  been  before.  Thev  read  in 
the  dail  ■  press  and  the  magazines  about  the  Emergency  Cons  r- 
vation  V/ork  prOfSram,  about  erosion  control,  about  the  Grer.t 
Plains  Shcltorbelt,  about  reforestation  and  forest  fires.  But 
do  they  understand  what  they  read?  The  truth  is,  they  do  not. 

Foresters  are  essentially-^  men  of  action.  As  a  matter  of 
fact,  most  of  us  enter  forestrv  L.ecause,  more  than  anyyother 
profession  you  might  name,  it  offers  a  life  of  outdoor  activity. 
In  short,  a  career  that  is  occasionally  hard  physically,  but 
always  interesting.  Consecuentl ;  foresters,  as  a  class,  are 
prone  to  busy  themselves  with  their  daily  tasks  and  leave  the 
telling  about  them  to  others. 

Unfortunately,  the  informetion  that  the  public  receives 
about  the  \/ork  of  the  forester  is  frequently  misleading,  often 
fictionizod,  and  sometimes  untrue*.  And  the  reason  for  this 
condition  is,  that  foresters  cither  will  not  or  cannot  explain 
themsv^lves  and  their  work  to  the  public  in  terms  that  it  can 
understand. 

There  are  able  men  in  forestry  writing  hi&hl"  creditable 
publicity,  but  more  are  needed.  Hereupon,  the  question  presents 
itself,  "V/hat  qualifications  should  the  young  forester  possess 
in  order  to  prepare  Iiimsclf  for  specialization  in  this  work?'* 
Newspaper' training,  though  desirable,  is  not  absolutel 
essential.  V/hat  is  required  is  a  certain  flair  for  that  type 
of  job,  a  broad  background  of  general  reading,  and  the  ability 
to  v/rite  intelligible  English. 


By  a  flair  for  the  job  is  meant  the  posession  of  a  nose 
for  ncv.'S  and  the  urge  to  tell  it.  Not,  be  it  understood  mere- 
ly the  desire  to  repeat  gossip,  but  rather  to  acquire  interest- 
ing  information  and  impart  it  to  others. 

As  to  the  need  for  a  background  of  reading,  by  which  is 
implied  a  familiarity  with  English  literature,  let  it  simply 
be  stated  that  no  one  can  hope  to  understand  the  present  with- 
out a  [-yardstick  whereby  to  measure  the  past.  Literature,  m 
which  I  include  biography  and  history,  alone  v/ill  provide  that 


knov/ledge,  and  there  is  no  substitute  for  it.  Carlyle,  you 
mav  rgmember,  defined  literature  in  a  single  phrase  as,  "the 
lever   ^^  thinking  souls.'*  It  is  the  fulcrum  upon  which  the 
of  enlightening  public  opinion  rests. 

It  goes  without  saying  that  the  ability  to  write  good  Eng- 
lish is  the  tool  with  which- the  publ-icity- man- works,  Unfort- 
\mately , '  it  is  a-toei  •  that  -id  linf  o]?tunately--  lacking-  in  the 
average  forester* s-eg,u^^iR@nt^^.--As  previously .mentionedy^-   - 
fore-st<§rs-8J?e  essentialiy-fflen- of  action^  and  too  of  ten  look- 
upon  the  writing  of- ■  intelligible  5ng-lish  as  an  accomplishment 
whose  lack  is  perhaps  regretted,  but  not  really  missed.   But 
on  the  contrary,  the  ability  to  write  and  to  speak  clearly, 
concisely,  and  grammaticaly  is  so  highly  important  in  any 
career  that  no  man  who  neglects  this  very  necessary  aid  can 
hope  to  reach  the  top  of  his  profession. 

The  scope  of  forestry  is  broadening  so  ra:pidly  that 
publicity  is  becoming  a  specialized  job.   It  is  an  intensely 
interesting  field  in  which  to  work,  and  any  young  forester 
willing  to  serve  thenecessary  apprenticeship  will  sooner  or 
later  find  himself  in  the  kind  of  work  he  wants  to  do, 

(Borrowed  from  Seedling  Annual  193^-55) 


NATURES  VOICES 

A  swish  of  the  maple. 
The  swirl  of  the  pine, 
The  gurgle  of  water. 
Praise  God  they  are  thine. 

From  the  sweet  throat  of  nature 
T^ese  melodies  come; 
Not  as  loud  as  a  whistle. 
But  more  like  a  hum. 

If  out  to  the  Forest 
Your  way  you  will  bend, 
A  lover  of  Nature 
You* 11  be  to  the  end. 


by  Leo  F.  Hadsall 


V/ANTED 

God  give  us  meni  A  time  like  this 
demands 
Strong  minds,  great  hearts,  true 
faith,  and  ready  hands; 
Men  whom  the  lust  of  office  does  not 
kill; 
Men  v/hom  the  spoils  of  office  cramot 
buy; 
Men  v;ho  possess  opinions  and  a  v.dll; 

Men  who  have  honor, -men  who  will  not  lie; 
Men  who  can  stand  before  a  demaeogue, 
/uid  damn  his  trDa6herous  flatteries 
v/ithous  winking! 
Tall  men,  sun  crov/ncd,  who  live  a  novo  the  iRf,/ 

fog*  m 

In  public  duty,  and  in  private  thinking;  \\!  \ 
For  v/hile  the  rabble,  with  thoir  thujrab-worn  \ 
creeds, 
Their  large  professions  and  their  little 
deeds,— 
Mingle  in  selfish  strife,  loj  Freedom  weeps,  U  "/ 
V/rong  rules  the  land,  and  v;aiting  justice     1  .svsj 
sleopsj 

Josiah  Gilbert  Holland 


Sfti)lln^      034-35 


For  this,  the  final  issue  of  the  Seedling .  I  could  write  a 
lecture  on  the  value  of  English  to  the  forester;  but,  as  I  have  been 
harping  on  that  subject  all  year,  I  inagine  that  such  an  article 
would  be  speedily  passed  by*  What  to  write  about  then?  In  answer  to 
those  who  have  told  ne  that  they  could  think  of  nothing  to  write 
about,  I  submit  the  following  informal  essay  in  suppo^-t  cf  ny  state- 
ment that  one  can  write  about  innumerable  things  if  he  will  only 
confine  himself  to  those  homely  things  with  which  he  is  most  fami- 
liar. 

With  this,  the  final  issue  of  The  Seedling,  I  vdsh   all  of  you 
the  best  of  luck  during  the  rest  of  your  college  career.  I  sincor- 
Oly  hope  that  the  red  marks  I  have  left  upon  your  themes  may  have 
served  some  purpose. 


Leon  D.  Skinner 


I  tlovod  To  the  Country 

"The  young  f oilers  alnt  v;hat  they  uaod  to  be,"  said  the  old- 
tinor.  "When  I  vmz  a  younc  feller,  I  c*n  renenbor  nhon  ny  plovrod 
fields  \7uz  level  as  a  board  -  not  like  that  there  nun,  fullo'  gulli- 
es, I  c^n  roncnber  v/hcn  I  used  ta  take  a  six  horse  Tvagon  inta  tovm 
loaded  \7ith  sacks  a  nheat,  *n  the  fellers  ViTindercd  hov/  a  squirt  like 
ne  c*d  handle  then  there  horses.   Ho  sirl  the  young  fellers  aint  \7hat 
they  used  to  be.** 

Last  year,  I  novod  out  to  the  country  just  beyond  the  edge  of 
tov/n,  and  ny  neighbor  uas  telling  ne  hon  tough  the  old-tiners  used 
to  be.  As  I  glanced  over  ny  nam   hone,  I  thought,  perhaps,  that  the  . 
old  fcllov;  night  be  right  at  that.  The  hone  into  nhich  I  had  noved 
r;as  an  old  one,  but  all  the  nodcrn  conveniences  had  been  added  at 
cone  tine  during  its  history.  It  nas  an  old  fam  house  surrounded 
by  a  half  acre  of  land  on  nhich  T7ero  a  garden,  sone  fruit  trees,  nany 
old-fashioned  f loners,  and  sone  out -buildings. 

The  house  itself,  though  old,  had  been  thoroughly  nodernized. 
It  had  hot  nater  heat,  a  nice  r/am  inside  bath  and  toilet,  running 
natcr  and  electric  lights.  Though  thoroughly  nodernizcd  non,  there 
re  still  enough  rennants  of  the  olfl  tough  days,  about  nhich  ny  nen 


vyc 


neighbor  liked  so  ttoII  to  talk,   to  offer  a  narked  contrast  to  the 
ncn  signs   of   our  progress. 

Near  the  kitchen  door  was  an  old  cistern.     Just   inaginc  get- 
^Ing  up  at  four-thirty  on  a  cold  v/intcr  norning,  naming  nator  on  an 
old  coal  range,   and  thaning  out   the   cistern  punp  before  you  could 
GCt  a  bucket   of  \7atcr  to  give  to  the  stock.      Just  beyond  the   cistern 
^7a3  another  reminder  of  the   tough  days,   a  four  cubicle,   a  narvellous 
spocinan  of  the  tno-holor  of  the  Chic   Sale  era,   beginning,  finally. 


to  succunb  to  tho  olor.cntn  after  a  long  and  uaoful  life.   Inagino 
sittinc  out  there  on  a  ^vintcr  nornlnc,  with  the  tcnpcraturo  playing 
around  zero,  and  oilontly  pcmsing  one  of  tho  early  iosucs  of  tho 
Scars  and  RoolDUck  catalogue  I 

Ygs,  slrl  the  old  folloT?  nas  richt.   "The  younc  fellers  aint 
v/hat  thoy  used  to  be." 

The  little  four  by  four  cubicle  is  gone  non,  and  the  cistern  is 
just  about  filled  v;ith  rubbish  and  has  been  covered  over;  but  there 
is  one  rennart  of  the  good  old  days  nhich  tine  and  progress  have  nei- 
ther altered  nor  olininatod  -  the  good,  old,  rural  riailbox.  They 
have  abolished  the  little  red  schooUiouses  and  have  replaced  then  nith 
nice  nevy,  shiny,  consolidated  schoolhouscs.  They  have  mechanized  the 
farns  and  rural  districts;  but.  Thank  God,  the  have  left  unsullied 
and  unchanged  the  rural  nailbox.  The  faniliar  seni-circular  nailbox 
still  stands  at  the  end  of  ny  front  nalk  at  the  edge  cf  the  road,  tho 
last  reminder  of  those  good  old  days  \7hen  people  had  to  be  tough, 
nhcn  even  tho  Saturday  night  bath  nas  an  ordeal  that  required  a  stout 
heart  and  sure  footing  in  the  old  oaken  tub,  \7orn  to  a  glassy  smooth- 
ness by  countless  Monday  rrashes. 

The  urban  dxTOller  oannot  appreciate  the  value  of  the  rural  mall- 
box  to  his  country  brother.  Next  to  Sunday  morning  church,  life  in 
tho  country  centers  about  the  rural  mailbox.  Without  thinking,  the 
tovm  resident  may  wonder  at  this  stateriOnt,  A  mailbox  is  something 
one  rocel:vev^o  mail  in,  V/hat  can  be  so  important  about  that?  True  I 
But  what  an  assortment  of  mail  finds  its  way  into  the  rural  mailbox. 

The  country  dweller  can  count  on  finding  sor.iething  in  the  mail- 
box on  every  week  day  of  the  year.  What  city  dweller  can  say  as  much'. 
Even  if  his  friends  write  only  once  in  six  months,  the  proud  posscsscx 
of  a  rural  mailbox  is  never  disappointed  when  he  reaches  his  hand  in- 
to tho  opening  of  the  mailbox  every  morning. 


An  oncyclopaodia  could  bo  conpilcd  fron  the  yearly  contents  of 
one  rural  nailbox.  In  the  winter  there  is  a  profusion  of  seed  cata- 
loGUOs  and  garden  infomation.  Then  cones  Dr.  Miles'  Alnanac  to  help 
one  make  a  skedule  for  his  aprinc  planting.  This  is  follox7ed  by  san- 
ples  of  a  sure  cure  for  the  hoof -and -nouth  disease  —  for  the  cons, 
of  course.  Then,  suitable  for  reading  on  long  winter  ovcnings,  it  is 
a  detailed  dissertation  on  the  value  of  Lydia  Pinkhan's,  guaranteed 
to  cure  anything  fron  athlete's  foot  to  falling  hair,  with  the  glow- 
ing tcstinonials  as  to  the  truth  of  the  naker's  clains. 

As  spring  approaches,  the  tonic  advertisnents  becone  numerous; 
in  the  sane  nail  with  the  tonic  advert iscnnts  is  a  sanple  of  a  sure 
nostrun  for  regaining  one's  lost  youth.  The  nanufacturers  arc  clever 
in  getting  these  out  in  the  spring  when  one  is  beginning  to  perk  up 
after  the  long  confining  winter.  If  you  feel  better  after  using  this 
sanple (as  one  usually  docs  in  the  spring)  you  uan  purchase  a  full  bot- 
tle for  two  dollars  and  fifty  cents;  a  full  bottle  is  guaranteed  to 
nakc  you  feel  as  tough  as  the  old  tiners  die!  in  the  good  old  days. 
And  hov/  sonc  of  the  old  tiners,  and  sonc  of  the  young  ones  too,  swear 
by  it: 

Fron  this  tine  on,  until  the  round  starts  again  next  winter,  ny 
nailbox  will  havo  a  suprise  in  store  for  no  every  day  in  the  week 
except  Sunday.  I  will  get  sanples  of  lice  powder  -  for  the  chickens 
of  course.   I  will  get  sanples  of  worn  pills  -  for  the  cats  and  dogs. 
I  will  get  the  nonthly  news  letter,  full  of  ten  years  old  nushy  stor- 
ies and  twenty  year  old  jibkes,  fron  the  hardware  store  dealer  who  cat- 
ers to  the  rural  trade.   I  will  learn  how  to  keep  ants  out  of  the 
house.   I  will  learn  how  to  keep  ny  fanily  contented.   I  will  learn 
that  ten  brands  of  fertilizer  are  all  good  for  ny  garden.  My  wife 
v:ill  get  par.iphlets  tolling  her  how  to  raise  the  children.  She  will 
also  learn  dozens  of  ways  of  canning  and  new  recipes,  all  guarantee: 


to  be   successful  if  she   only  uses  Mason's   No-Leak  jars  and  Bunford's 
Baking   Povidov. 

It   is  renarkable  that  all  this   infomation  can  be   Gleaned  fron 
one   snail,   rural  nailbox.     Oh,  yesj   I  just  received  a  card  statinj 
that  the  Puller  Brush  mn  will  Give  us  the  free  pleasure   of  his  con- 
pany  on  the  Thursday  next.     An  I  clad  that   I  noved  to  the   country' 

The  Fireplace  At  Log  Lodge 

The  crackling  logs  emitted  toungs  of  flame 
That  lapped  the  fount  of  livid,  lurid  air, 

H^Ilft?^^  ""^f  ^^^?^^^  ^^^^'  ^^^^^'  ^^^  ^^nt  and  torn- 
Here  blue~the  pale,  soft  blue  of  heaven,  floi^ing 

rhere  yellow—the  sun's  porfervid  ardor,  showing 

Now  red-the  heart  of  Mars,  ensanguined,  glowing- 

They  vanished  in  the  moment  they  were  bom! 

Mid  swirling,  gauzy  veils  of  fragrant  smoke. 

Now,  while  I  sat  beside  the  genial  glow. 

And  mused  upon  the  mystery  of  fire; 

How  brave  Prometheus  stole  the  sacred  fire- 

And  in  a  hollow  raed  gave  it  to  men—  ' 

A  log  whose  heart  pervaded  generous  warmth 
Trued  o»or,  and  mid  a  shower  of  sparks,  spoke  thus, 
lOr  so  it  seemed): 

"When  I  was  young,  a  sapling  green  and  lithe, 
1  saw,  by  day,  Mont  Alto's  iron  flow. 
At  night  I  stood,  a  guai-d  before  the  pass. 
And  saw  the  dusky  slave,  hard  pressed,  ^lide  on. 
John  Cook,  of  John  Brown's  liberation  band, 
Once  paused  within  my  shade  to  pick  his  course, 
ibe  echoes  of  the  canon's  roar,   I  heard. 
As  blue  and  grey  engaged  in  civil  fued. 
The  passing  pageant  flowed  thru  many  years; 
Sun,  moon  and  stars,  with  Find  and  snow,  and  rain. 
Upraised  ray  leafy  canopy  to  heaven. 
Around  my  roots  the  merry  children  played; 
Fond  lovers  sighed  and  stirred  my  inmost  heart. 
While  mossy  path  and  splashing  brook  they  sought, 
t/onstrained  and  wooed  by  d  vouring  flame, 
I  pour  my  spirit  out  and  give  this  glow 
to  full  and  quick  return  for  all  the  gifts 
Of  earth  and  Sky.   Ify  hour  has  come,   I  (;o. 
Blest  is  the  man  who  loves  me  and  ray  kind. 
Who  plants  a  tree,  renews  the  stream  of  life. 
He  wins,  not  sordid  gain  of  earth,  alone; 
But  wealth  of  soul  that  gives  eternal  joy." 

H.  W.  B.      (Oak  Lea  f     1903—1923) 
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Mighty  man  of  the  west.  Big  man.  big 
stories,  big  heart,  big  smile. .. .Hank  (or 

should  we  say  Henry)  Chisman Tosses  mensura 

tion  at  us  with  an  unearthly  ability. .. .Wrest- 
les a  lot,  drives  a  ford,  possesses  a  wealth 
ot  stories  and  never  repeats  himself.   Jack 
pulls  stake  for  Dx;ike  University  in  the  fall 
to  study  mensuration.... with  him  go  our  best 
wishes  and  a  hope  that  he  will  return  to 
teaching  forestry  whore  a  guy  like  him  is 
needed. 


Skinner  on  coherence,  Skinner  on  unity. 
Skinner  on  emphasis,  Skinner  on  our  mind. 


•  •  • 


v:> 


English. •• .the  foresters  pet  aversion 
with  Leon  D.  trying  to  emphasize  the  import- 
ance of  good  English  to  the  wood  hick. .. .Drives 
a  Ford  V-8  and  thinks  Henry  Ford  is  America's 
most  sacred  contribution  to  civilization. . •• 
Derives  a  smug  delight  from  tacking  a  sub- 
emitted  theme  on  his  study  wall  then  standing 
iff  to  throw  red  ink  at  it.   Breaks  into  early 
lasses  one  minute  before  we  prepare  to  walk 
out.   Our  ambition  is  to  see  Skinner  in  a  three 
cornered  bull  session  with  Gensemer  and  Kihg. 


J 


Itfts  five  o'clock  and  he  i^shes  into  the 
office  crying,  "Open  the  bank,  Semantha;  I8ve 
gotta  change  this  'five  spot  before  my  wife  sees 
it".   Great  fishermo.n; ; great  hunter,  .dollars 
and  cents  Bill  Pf  ieffer. . .  .o\ir  able  business 
secretary.   Wehn  deferred  payments  and  receipt- 
ed bills  don't  tie  Bill  to  his  desk  he  can  be 
round  on  Falling  Springs  or  some  other  suitable 
trout  stream.   The  way  in  which  Pfieff er  caach- 
ed  the  pistol  team  to  a  high  place  in  the 
Comberalnd  Valley  League  this  past  winter  com- 
mands attention.   On  Saturday  he  takes  time 
our  to  teach  dendrology. — and  how! 


A  rare  combination  here.   Swell  skiier, 
Xi  Sigma  Pi  man  with  a  rare  ability  to  name 
and  identify  anything  creeping  or  growing 
Rudy  Janecek  has  a  career  in  college  which  we 
all  envy  and  would  like  to  duplicate.   He  found 
time  in  his  busy  life  at  State  College  to  serve 
on  the  building  committee  and  he  is  one  of  the 
men  responsible  for  our  new  forestry  building 
....Rudy's  word  is  law  on  the  second  floor  of 
the  dorm  during  the  study  hours  each  evening. 
Ask  him  to  show  you  his  collection  of  noise 
makers  which  he  has  acquired  enforcing  the 
"quiet  rule." 


Cunningham  and  San  Roman!  were  mighty  lucky 
that  George  Harvey  took  up  teaching  Instead  of 
running. . •Demonstrates  his  ability  in  soccer, box- 
ing, track,  or  Phys.  G (?) "Now  your  sal- 

manders  are  found  in  your  warm  water"... We  never 
did  find  out  what  inhabits  our  cold  water. . .Casts 
a  mean  fly,  be  it  wet  or  dry. .. .Hailed  as  one  of 
the  foremost  anglers  and  flytyers  in  Pennsylvania. 
He's  really  a  horticulturist^ 


Sure,  I'll  pass  you-you  have  as  much  chance 
-^.z   diving  from  a  50  ft.  tower  into  a  wet  towel." 
A  swell  guy  envied  on  two  accounts. ... (1)  has  a 
top  notch  sense  of  humor. . .  2  has  a  pretty 
wife.... Mark  Moller  lives  up  lo  his  given  name 
by  drawing  little  rod  circles  all  over  our  beau- 
tiful drawings...     pipe,  lengthy  pace,  spont- 
aneous mirth,  provoking  retorts,  and  persistent 
smile  are  highlights  of  this  man.... Oh  yes,  he 
can  swear  remarkedly  well on  occassions. 


m 
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Bill  (Chick  Sales)  Monie 

Scranton  sent  it  to  State,  State  sent  it 
to  us — this  thing  that  can  take  a  set  of  fig- 
iiTus  and  turn  them  into  the  sort  of  puzzle  that 
makes  Einstein  reach  for  an  aspirn.   The  way- 
he  coached  us  through  Trig  and  Surveying  make 
us  his  humble  admirers.  Camp  sanitation  mv:irit 
with  the  ideal  five  holer  is  one  of  Bill's 
duties  here.   There  isn't  one  of  us  who  doesn't 
know  the  dimensions  of  a  good  five  holer  now. 
lie  has  a  sweet  tocth  for  camping  and  baseball. 
West  Cottage  says,  **V/e  wouldn't  swap  Monie  for 
any  prof.   He  never  gripes  about  too  much 
noise." 


ni  m 


Long  whistle,  low  moan,  accompanied  with 
a  sad  I-give-you-up  shake  of  his  head.   Some- 
body throw  a  book  at  him  I  want  to  concentrate 
on  this  exam.   You  guessed  it,  H.  N.  himself. 
A  strict  man  with  a  heap  of  foresight  and  a 
lot  of  fun  packed  away  that  pops  out  at  the 
convenient  time,   injoys  a  good  joke  even 
at  his  own  expense  and  had  a  surprise  birthday 
last  Wednesday  in  the  dining  commons.   A  real 
forester  with  a  heap  of  practical  knowledge 
in  the  United  States  Forest  Service. 


Phillipines,  snakes,  merits ,  hearty 


/^  V-7)n 


laugh,  lit;tTe  man,  big  doings It*s  our 

Shouty.  bomes  to  school  without  a  necktie 
— might  even  be  caufeht  teaching  class  in 
his  undershirt — ^but  shux  it  ain*t  the  dress, 
it*s  the  man. 

Brought  many  belly  aches  in  cidar  jugs 
to  the  boys  last  fall,  fihorty  is  a  wee  guy, 
in  fact  he*s  so  small  that  when  he  teaches 
class  he  appears  to  be  kneeling  behind  his 
desk  saying  a  prayer.  He  has  to  stand  on  a 
newspaper  to  get  up  high  enough  to  shave, 
but  Shorty's  the  proof  that  big  things 
come  wrapped  in  small  packages,  for  he  has 
more  million  dollar  schemes  than  Andrew 
Mellon. 


Swah  Hike! and  we  turn  right.  Why? 
Because  he  has  that  uncanny  ability  to  . 
teach  military  discipline.  We* re  speak- 
ing of  Major  Ferguson,  our  able  Rotissie 
instructor.  We're  proud  <ff  his  leadership  he 
here  at  Mont  Alto  for  he's  had  a  tough  job 
whipping  the  unit  into  shape  as  the  first 
resident  instructor  of  R.O.T.C. 


He  slgn3  his  namo.  D.  A.  Kribo.  Being  a 
Ph.D.  ^.ve  all  call  him  ^*DocV 

"D if  I  know  what  it  is."  He  w-lks 

into  class.  ,.2  minutes  pass,  no  words  ripoken 
then. .."The  life  cycle  of  Pinaleo  is  a  ..." 
5  minutes  pass.   Nobody  moves  for  we  know 
that  Doc  is  working  out  a  oolution  on  some 
taxonomical  problem... A  true  research  scient- 
ist who  maltos  a  careful  decision  and  backs 
it  up  with  infallible  proof .. ."Gray *s  Manual 
of  Botany  and  Doc  are  oynonoraous. . . .but  it's 
quicker  to  key  the  flower  out  in  Gray's  than 
in  Krib's,  for  the  latter  is  likely  to  be  on 
the  west  coast  of  Africa  arguing  about  mah- 
ogany. 

Because  of  his  dry,  effervescent  humor 
this  man  rates  high  with  all  the  students... 
He  persuos  trout  for  a  pasti/.c  and  "f inures 
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out  from  every  scientific  angle. 
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Baseball 

The  first  signs  of  baseball  came  on  March  3,  when  the  old  pellet  started 
flying  aroiind  on  the  campus.   "Punk"  was  the  main  adjective.  Then  came  the 
call  to  arms  I  Mr.  Monie  sent  word  for  all  those  who  wished  to  try  out  for  the 
team  to  report  on  Thursday,  April  21.  Long  days  of  practice  followed,  days 
when  the  "kinks"  were  taken  out,  and  curses  were  bellowed  while  flies  were 
missed.  Eight  days  after  the  first  practice  the  team  was  picked  and  suites  were 
given  out.  The  fellows  comprising  the  team  are  as  follows: 

Kinney,  Tess,  Grcisheimer  (catchers) 

Michelonis,  Campbell,  Smith,  Weisman,  Owens  (pitchers) 

Capka,  Ben j amen  (ist  base) 

Sagindorf ,  Ittel  (2nd  base) 

Kraft  (shortstop) 

Culpepper  (3rd  base) 

Fletcher  (left  field) 

Bean  (center  field) 

Wilson  (right  field) 

Levun,  Cubborly,  Tummons  (sub.  outfielders) 

The  first  game  with  St.  Thomas,  was  disasterous  in  the  final  inning  with  our 
team  trailing  at  the  long  end  of  the  score,  10-3.  The  game  was  well  fought, 
being  4-3  untill  the  eighth  inning. 

Bad  luck  trailed  the  team  for  the  first  four  games  of  the  season.  The 
first  inning  and  the  last  inning  nearly  always  spoiling  disaster.  It  was 
eithor  a  bad  beginning  or  a  bad  ending.  Our  defeats  followed  in  order: 


Forest 
Forest 
Forest 
Forest 
Forest 


School  & 
School  4 
School  2 
School  8 
School  4 


St.  Thomas  13 
Quincy  Orphanage  1 : 
Fort  Loudon  6 
Quincy  Orjjhanage  19 
Fayetteville  4 


The  game  with  Mont  Alto  saw  our  team  come  out  from  behind  with  a  three  run 
lead  in  the  first  inning  to  wind  up  on  the  better  end  of  a  score  of  9-6. 
Capka 's  two  home  runs  were  the  winning  blows  that  put  us  on  top. 

The  few  remaining  games  we  hope  will  be  victorious.  The  climax  of  the 
season  will  come  when  the  team  clashes  with  St.  Thomas  on  Memorial  Day.  This 
will  wind  up  a  season  of  work  and  fun,  and  the  never-to-be-forgotten  "trips" 
The  whole  team  wishes  to  extend  thanks  to  Mr.  Monie  whose  faithful  coaching 
made  it  possible  for  the  gang  to  enjoy  their  favorite  sport. 

H.  Wilson 


Trap  Shooting 

Trap  shooting,  a  new  sport  added  to  out  field  day  activities,  was  run 
off  last  Tuesday  evening:  Gill  Gault  smashed  nineteen  birds  out  of  twenty; 
the  one  miss  being  due  to  his  safety  being  on;  when  given  the  other  clay 
Pidgeons  he  picked  them  off  in  that  deadly  Gault  manner.  Followed  close  by 
another  Section  1  sharpshooter,  Dana  Chalfont.  The  hawkeye  from  Pittsburg 
clipped  16.  Funk,  Section  2,  shattered  the  first  12  out  of  13  then  dropped 
five,  taking  third -place.  Morel,  Beck,  and  Hay  followe  with  U,  9,  and  8 
respectively.  Mansel  was  umpire  and  Coach  Harvey  released  the  birds. 


FACULTY  SPORT   REVIEW 
By  Crock 

Let   us   start    off  v/ith  the  man  v^o   soldom  fails,   none 
other  than  H.    Norton   "Lefty**   Cope*      Baseball   seems  to  be  his 
favorite;  ho   pitched  ball  back   in  the   good   old  days   for   Potts- 
tov/n  Higia   School.      Also   inter-class  ball  at    State.      IVhile   at 
the    old  alma  mater  ho  v/as   a  member   of  the   varsity  squad. 
His   favorite    sport,   he    says,    is  baseball,    but   wo    often  v/onder, 
Mr.    Cope,    isn't   ther::)  another  garae   you  like   to  play WHY? 

We   go  from  the   old  to  the  new;   Ru<ly  Janacek  of  McKees 
Rocks   seems   to   like   skiing,   basketball,   and   lacross.     Rudy 
was   a  member   in  good   standing   of  the   Pjnn   State   Ski   Club. 
He   also  had  time   for   some   lacross  betv/een  v/aiting  tables   and 
studying.      While   in  high   school  he  wrs   on  the   varsity  team; 
he   also   played   at    State.      '<udy  may  be   a  basketball  player  but 
the  majority   of  the   fellows  think  that  he   is   pretty  near  tops 
in  everything.      Ask  Nonnamacher   about   Rudy's  tennis  game    some 
day . 


Wo    sv/itch   or  ck  to  an   old  ti.ior   again.      Nov\^  to 
about   the  man  who   can   lick  his  v/eight    in  wildcats; 
with  million  dollar   schemes;    our  dependable   Otto  W. 
Pfleuger.      His  interest    is  v/restling.      Shorty  v/rest 
Ohio   State   in   1907  and   continued  until   191I,    again 
the    sport   v/hen  he  returned   in   1919*      ^"^^  ^'^^  ^    li£iit 
135   lb.    class.      He   v;as   also   on  the    scrub   football  t 
Ohio    State.      Most    of  the   profs   l<nov/  that    besides  v/r 
and   football    Siorty  plays   a  mean   game    of   chess.      We 
Shorty  to   join   our   forest   practice    football  games   i 
future. 


say  a  v/ord 
the  man 
"  3h  or  t  y** 

led   for 
taking  up 

weight , 
earn  at 
est  ling 

expect 
n  the 


We   turn  to   another  baseball  man.    Coach   Monie.      William 
"Bill"   Monie   twirled  the    little   white   pill   for  dear    old 
Taylor  High  back   in   Scranton*      All  the   fellov/s   on  the  base- 
ball team  know  that   that   right   hand   of  his  has  plenty   of  stuff 
still   lingering  around.      Bill  aiao  pitched  as  a   freshmr.n   at 
State.      Besides  hurling   a  baseball,  he  has    some  basketball 
in  him;  he  helped  his  high   school   over   the   rougjri    spots   as 
a   guard.      Not    to   continue   any  quarrels   or   anything   like  that, 
but    Bill  Monie    IS  a   chess   player.      He  has  taken   some    of  the 
boys   over  the    fence   a   fev/  times.      All  the   boys   like   Monie  and 
have   profited   greatly  by  his   teachings   both    in   class   and   on 
the    field. 

We    stick  to  the    cottage,   moving   slightly  to  the   oast; 
Mr.    Chisman,    an  athloto   in  more  v/ays  than  one,    joins  Shorty 
in  the  royal    sport    of  v/restling.      Jack  v/restled  2nd   string 
varsity  at    State;  he  held  dov/n  the   175   class.     Most    of  the 
boys    learned     many  a   good  trick   of  the  trade   over   in  the  gym 
on  those  Tuesday  nights.   Freshmrn   lacross   at    State  was  another 
part    of  Jack's  varied   sport   experience.      He   played   on  the 
varsity  squad   during  his   freshman   year   at    position  point 
(one   of  the   last   tv/o  defense  men).      Chisman  played  left    tack- 
le  on  the  varsity   football  team  v^ile   attending   Carnegie 
High    School;   he  v/as   a  big  help  therj   for   four    straight   years. 


Ho   also   v/as   on  tho    sv/tini:iin3  team  as  a   brcat    stroke  man,    rnd 


ran   on  tho   rolay  team,   doing  a  littlj  boxing    on  the   side. 
Being   a  real  v/oodainan  and  a   sv/g11   sport   puts   Jack  Chisman   on 
tho    list    of  nany  frionds  made   during   our    stay  at   Mont    Alto. 

Moving   on   to  the   army  and  Ma;|or  porguson.      Our    leader 
in  Rotissio   goes   in  for  tho   r-iry   spore    ^f  riding   in  many 
forms.      Bosidos  handling  tho   amy  horses,  ho    enjoys    jumping, 
r^olo,    and  horso    shbv/s.     Thj  Major  has  ridden   '.   lot    and   likes 
polo  tho  host*     Major   Ferguson  tells   of  his  hunting  doer   in 
Toxas.      Putting  tv/o  and  tv/o  together,    \7e    come   to  tho    conclusion 
that    our   Major    is  a   pretty   fair   fox  hunt  or.      Along   v/ith  riding 
the  Major   on joys   tennis   and   soccer.     The   courst    arc   yours 
for   the   asking,   Llajor.      Mr.    Janacek   svrlngs  a  tricky  racket   too. 


Turning  to  tho  hunter,   business  nan,    and   fisherman   of 
tho   group.      Let    us    say  that   Bill  Pfoiffor   got  his   "Buck"   this 
season   and  that   his    fishing  trips  have  KOttod  quite   a   fev/ 
brookios   since  the    opening   of  the    season.      Besides  his  hunting 
and   fishing,    *•  Willie'^,    as  v/e   learn  ha  v/as  nicknamed  by  his 
classmates    of    old  T.S.P.S.,    v;as   captain    of  his   class  basket- 
ball tc-'^m.      He   also  helped  his    class   out    in   intorclass  track 
and  football.     The    rangers    say  that  he  handles  an  axe    like 
Peter  McLaren.      Pfeiffer  did   a   good    job   in   coaching  the   pistol 
team  which    came    out   third  in  the   Cumberland  Valley  League. 
Ho   also  helps  George  Harvey  in  the   fly  tying   class.      Our 

v/ishes   for   a"ten  pointer**   and  a"thirty  incher"  to  you.   Bill  I 

« 

Another   new  nan  among  us  this  year   is  Mark  Holier.      Mr. 
Holler   doesn't    fool  v/ith   the    sport   world   as  a   rulo,    alishough 
ho   played   football  and  basketball  v/hile   in    school,   ho    claims, 
and' some   agree  that   drawing  plans    of  •^-  house   is  much  more 
sport   than   everyday  things   and  besides   it    cr.lls    for  brainv/ork 
as  v;e   all   know.      Mark   does   a   li.tle    swi:.}ming,    is   a   good    shot, 
and   enjoys    junting.      He   'oleasantly   says  that   he   is   a    first 
class   dub   in   tennis.      Y.^ur  modesty   is   -s   big   -s   your    sense   of 
humor,    prof,    for   v;e  We    seen   you   swing  a  racket   and  v/e' 11  match 
you   vdth  the   Major   any  day. 


to  th 

v/rest 

Phys. 

for 

We   f 

ity. 

and  h 

Good 

leade 
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Substitution:     Muscle   for   art.      George  W.   Harvey  stops 
e   front    in   snorts.      Soccer,    boxing,    fishing,   hunting, 
linfs,   track, ^  cross   country,    or  what  have   you.        ^ur   able 

Ed.    director    is   probably  knov/n  throughout   the   United   States 
is   athletic   ability,    so  who   are   wo   to   repeat  his   feats? 
el   sure  th^t   you  all   know  and  respect  his  athletic   abil- 

Georre    is   tops    in   practically  all  the    sports  he   touche    s 
-   misses    few;   besides  he  turns    out    undefeated   soccer  terms, 
luck  next    year,    George.      We   thank  you  for   your    cheerful 
rship   in    xir    field    of  athletics. 


Our   illustrious   English  teacher    st-..ps   up;      Save  thy 


rod  marks,    sir'.".      Evory  fallow  is   cortrin  thr.t   Loon  h^.s 
mighty  right    vrt-ist    or  ho  usos  mighty  hor vy  rod  pencils . 
Dramatics   is   Loon's  high   spot.      3ono   of  the    fellows  have 
caught  hiin  figuring  up  how  nmy  foot   tho   str.go  nas  to  bo    l^n- 
gthonod   for  tho    oroduction  of  plays.     Hero   wo  havo  a  bov/lor: 
a  200  avor-^.go    isn't   bad   in  any  city.      (Socrot-Eill  Monle  bowls 
too).      L.   dT  has  tho  distinction   of  boing  tho    only  golfor   on 


the  faculty.   We  hear  that  he  used  to  plcy  a  decont  game  of 
golf.   Don't  lot  Tummons  know  that.  Thanks  again  for  your 
guidance.  May  unity,  coherence  and  emphasis  shov/  up  in  our 
future  sports  attempts. 

Wo  finish  with  Doc  Kribs.  Here  v/o  have  a  brain  coupled 
v;ith  speed  in  a  ouartorback  and  track  nan.  Doc  played  quar- 
terback for  his  high  school  for  four  years,  clayed  for  Minnesota 
freshman  and  Varsity  teams  in  '1:?,  and  played  in  the  Service 
and  Navy  in  '17.  Doc  was  also  a  sprint  man;  he  ran  for  his 
high  school  in  Grand  Rapids,  Mich,  ^"^e  is  a  member  of  the 
honorary  athletic  Society,  Sigma  Delta  Psi.   As  well  as  play- 
ing football,  ho  coached  it.   He  coached  the  Brooking  Term 
in  Brooking,  South  Dakota  and  had  charge  of  the  football  at 
P.S.P.S.  for  four  years,  '^2  to  »56.   We  have  learned  that 
Doc  has  taken  up  trout  fishing  and  often  see  him  v/ith  Harvey. 
A  thanks  goes  to  Doc  for  the  cover  picture  of  the  SEEDLING  as 
v/ell  as  taking  ^11  the  pictures  of  activities  about  the 
school. 

TENNIS 

The   1958  Teimis   Squad,   although  not   enjoying  a   success- 
ful season  as    far   as  victories  are   concerned,  has  at    all  times 
shov/n  the  true    spirit    of   all   State  men,-  good  sport smanship. 
Led  by  their   able   captain,    Joe  Mickalonis,   they' invaded  Harr- 
isburg   on  April  27th   only  to  bo   repulsed  by  a  9-O  score   deftly 
meted   out   by  Harrisburg  Acad  nuy.      Later   in  the    season,   -^ay 
11th,   they  again   attempted  to  bring  the    laurels  home   to 
P.3.P.S.,   this   time   against   York.        They  wer  3  defeated   7-2, 
with  Mickalonis   winning  his   singles  match  7-ii,   9-7,   v/hile 
Atkinson   and  Good  paired  to  win  a  6-i(,   9"*7  doubles  tilt. 
The  team  consists   of   Capt ."Mickalonis,   Nonnemacher,   Atkinson, 
Good,    Burford,    Phillips,    O.T.   Smith,    and  Segal. 

Koen   interest  has  been   shovm  at    all  times   in  the    Spring 
Tournament,   the   i''inals    of   which  v/ill  be   on  attract  ion  of  the 
annual  Field  Day.      Results  frora  quarter   finals  to  date  are   as 
f  ollov/s:- 


Graul  6-0  6-2 


first  round— Heck  vs.  bye;  Michalonis  vs. 

Zellers  vs.  bye;  Davis  vs.  gubberley  default;  Bartholomew 
bye;  Hilton  vs.  0.  T,   raith  default;,,  ^ulpepper 


vs 


vs 


Segal  vs.  bye  J     Cuthbert   vs.  Non- 


bye;  W.  ^pplegate  vs.  Atkinson  6-2  6-1;  ood  vs.  Cann 
6-0     6-4*   Morel  vs.   bye;   Kocher  vs.   wilson  6-2     6-2;   Beam 

vs.    Ei?nst   6-4     4-6     6-5;   Burford  vs.  bye;    O'Loary  vs. 

Phillips  6-5  /1-6  6-1;  " 

noma  Cher  6-2  6^^; 
second  round— Heck  vs.  Michalonis  6-0  6-1;    Zellers  vs. 
Gibber  ley  l^^S     6-4  6-1;   Bartholemew  vs.   0#   Smith  6-0  6-0; 

ulpepper  vs»  Atkinson  6p^  6-ft;  Good  vs.  Morel  6-1  6-0; 
Kocher  vs.  Ernst  6-4  6-^;  Burford  vs.  Phillips  6-5  6-2; 
Segal  vs.   Nonnemacher  6-4  6-0; 

third  round — Michalonis  vs.  *Cubberly  default;   0.   ^ith  vs. 
Atkinson  default;   Good  vs.  Ernst   6-4  5-"7  6-4?   Burford  vs. 
Nonnemacher   6-2  IJ-ll. 


mrmtmam- 


FIEL  D  DA  Y  RtSUl  TS 


EVENTS 

Log  Rolling 
Wood  Chopping 
Wood  Sawing 
Tape  Throwing 
Fire  Building 
Pole  Vault 
High  Jump 
Broad  Jump 
Discus  Throw 
Shot  Put 
Javelin  Throw 
Horse  Shoe  Pitching 
Fly  Casting 

Distance 

Accuracy 
Shoe  Race 
3-Legged  Race 
Monuted  Wrestling 
KHOYard  Dash 
Tennis  Fi.ials 
^  Mile  Run 
120  Yard  Hurdle 
^lay  Race 
2  length  Dash  Swim 
Swimming  Relay 
■^ap  Shooting 


WINNER 


2^ND 


yp.D 


\ 
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REMINISCING 

It   was  autumn  with  its  apple  raids  and   Shorty's   cider. 
The   strains  of  ^Whispers  in  the  Dark  "  drifted  aJoss  the   cool 
night   air   from  the  honkey-tonk  nickelodian  in  the  park,   and 
we   found  ourselves  humming  it   and  then  cursing  it   as  we  tried 
to  apply  ourselves  to  those  new  and  fascinating  studies.     Do 
you  remember  how  we  griped?     Griped  about  the   long  hours   of 
studying,    about  the  Dendrolite  mei^it,   and  about  the  profs. 
Remember  H.  Norton's   long  dr wan  out  whistle?     It  became  a 
high   sign  along  with  his  '"l  never  knew  it  before."     Wouldn't 
that  burn  us  up  v^en  we  tried  to  concentrate   on  a  quizz  in  22? 

Those  were   strange  days— those  early  days  here.     We 
passed  each   other   on  the   campus  and  said,    *Hi,   fella. •*     Even 
the  roommate  was  a   stranger.     Then,    slowly,   we  became  acquain- 
ted.    We  met   a   fellow  v*io  lives  next  door  to  our  aunt 
or  who  worked  with   our  brother,   and  there  were  three  guys  dovn 
the  hall  who   come   from  the  town  next   to   ours.     The  roommate 
came   in  and   said,    "The   fellows  across  the  hall  want   us  to  corns 
over.      I  don*t  know  their  names,   but  they  seem  to  be   swell 
guys.       Then   came  the   Hallow' e'en  social,      i'hat  night   we 
really  met   everyone  whom  we  didn't   know.     There  were  bruises 
and   limps  and  torn  clother;   and,   while  the  moon,    shrouded   in 
clouds,    lighted  the   frosty  v/oods  aroimd  the   Dark,   we   inhaled 
cider  and   sang  "Over  the    Sea  Let's  go  Men*  until  we  were  hoarse. 

About   that   time   too,    we   learned  that   neighboring  towns 
held  their   quotas   of  girls  v\^o  were  willing  to  accept   a  date. 
Dov/n  in  ^hambersburg  there  were  Penn  Hall  and  Wilson  College 

with  their  dances.      Do  you  remember  the  day  Wilson  came   up 
and  played  mushball   on  our  athletic   field?     Half   of  us  missed 
dinner  that   day.      And  most   of  us  cut   afternoon  classes  to 
give  the   girls  a  treat   by  dancing  withthem  in  the  park. 

Soon  the    leaves   were  gone.      Heavy  coats  and  woolen  hats 
showed  up  on  dendrology  hikes   on   Saturday  mornings.     There 
were   all-day-av/ay-from-school   forest   practices   with   coffee 
and   sandwiches   over   an  open   fire.      We  began  to  talk  about 
v/inter    characteristics.      Ig   was  hunting   season   with  the  game 
tables   in  the   dining   commons.      We   laughed  at    coach  Harvey's 
miss  the   rabbit   with  two   shots.      We  waited   in  vain  to  pin 
the   laurdls   on  the   PSFS  nimrod  who  would  bring  us  a  venison 
dinner;    but,    in   spi^e   of  Jack   Chisman's  well   organized 
drives,    we   continued  to  eat   beef  and  pork..     Those  were  the 
days   of   oyster   stew  rebellions,   the   cold   short   afternoons   on 
Red  Run  Trail  with  the   pacing  merit,    and  the   growing   fever 
of  expectation   of  the   seventeen  day  Christmas  recess.      With 
our  rise    of   spirits,   H.   Norton  taught   us    some   of  the   school 
songs.      We   began   our    indoor   Jym   classes   in  the   basement    of 
Conklin  Hall   and   carried  away  black  eyes  and  tender   .iav/s 
v/ith   corch  Harvey's   words   in   our   ears,    "if  you  fellows  apply 
yourselves   to  the    instructions,    you  v/ill  be   able   to  handle 
your   fists  well  enough  to  defned  yourself  in  any  occasion." 
We  wondered   if   it    were  worth   it . 


M.M"  -O'm^Hmi.m 


Before  we   knew  it,   we   found   ourselves  getting  ready  for 
Christmas  holidays.      It   was  the  night   before  v/e   ^jerked  bun- 
dles   ,    and  we  hikod   over  to   Science  Hall   for  the    Christmas 
social.      Remember  the  waiters  act,   Phil   Ittel  and  the   squash 
pi3?     Remember  how  v/e  panned  the  profs.     There  v/as  H.   Norton 
in  22,    Bill  Pfieffer   on  a  dendrology  hike,   George  Harvey  try- 
int   to  explain   a  Phys  G.    problem,    Leon  D.   and  his  beloved 
English,    Shorty  with  his   Iruf-Ji  and  life   in  the   Phillipines, 
and   Jack  Chisman's     when   I   saw  them  buy  seven  trucks  I  de- 


cided         There  was  a  Yuorski  violin  arrangement,   and  a 

contribution  by  the    faculty  quartet.      We  then   sang  carols,    ani 
v/hile   a   light    snow  blanketed  the  mountain  v/c   picked  up   our 
suitcases   and  turned  tov/ards  home--the    first   visit    for  many 
of  us   since  beginning   school* 

Then  came   January,   that    cold,   dismal,    immortal  month   of 
gloom.      An  after-recess  depression  gave  way  to  pre-semester 

examination   anxiety.      Songs    stopped,    and  v/e   buried   ourselves 
in  books.      Remember  hov/  earnestly  we   prayed   for   rain   on  forest 
practice   days?      ^vhile  v/e   worried  and  v/orked  and  prayed,    it 
passed — and   the   anticipation  v/as  harder  than  the    operation. 
It   was  then  that 
r^nother   course. 
We   laughed  until 
a   free   for   all   a 


v/e    sav/   some   of  the   gang   leave   us  to  try 


Rmmember  Govei,    Gene    Zilinski,    and   Pus  Martin? 
our    sides  ached  v/hen  Gotei  and  Gene  got    into 
la   nude    on  the  wrestling  mat.      -^'hat   v/as  the 
period,    too,    of   re-registration,   with   long  hours   in   line   and 
nev;  books   and,    best    of  all,    four  drys   of  vacation.      Wl;th  the 
beginning   of  that    second    semester  v/e    laughed   to  think  thct   v/e 
used  to   gripe   about    long  hours   of   study.     The  new  schedule 
with   /|2  hours    into  v/hich  Mensuration  and  Silviculture 
v/ere   neatly  tucked  made   us  v/onder   if  it   were  humanly  possible, 
especially  v/hen  accompanied  by  merits.      As   the  months  rolled 
':)y,   v/e    learned  thrt    it   was,    but   a   guy  just  had  to  reduce 
shaving  every  morning  to   only  three    shaves  a   v/eek   in   order 
that   he  might    keep  up  with  his  v/ork.      February   and  March  were 
the  months    of  twig   charrctcristics,    fly  tying   classes,    and 
v/restling   cripples.      Fores-    practice  hailed  us  to  the  big 
timber    on   Staley  Road,    and  under   ^rv  Wiley's   supervision  we 
attempted  to  fell  a  tree    like  dyed-in-the-wool   lumber   jacks, 
only  to  have    it    "hang  up". 

Then   slov/ly  these   "dnys   away"    forest   practices   gave  way 
to  the   nursery,      ^ice   again  v/e  returned  to   school   for   lunch. 
With  this   came   tbe   first   robin  and  the   bird   slips  as  v/ell 
as  the    star   and    camp   sanitation  merits.     The  next   talk  v/as 
about   Easter   recess.      Put   there  v/ere   Botany  notebooks   and 
Botany  exams  to  dampen   our    spirits,    and   in  those   few  days 
prior   to  vacation  v/e   labored   feverishly  on  the   rporophyte 
of  anthoceros   and  a  hundred   other  drawing  which  we  had   left 
undone   in  the    face    of  long  hours   of   study.      Suddenly  it   was 
Wedhooday--glodiously  warm,    sunny  Wednesday  noon   of  April 
15th,     Traffic    on  the  road  again.      Strangers   in  the  dorm; 
with  the   fellows,    v/rapped   in  tov/els,    peeking   out    into  the   corr- 
idor to   see   if   a  dash  to  the    shower   could  be  managed   safely. 
Then,    as    suddenl^'   as   it  had  begun,    it    stopped.     The   cars 
disappeared  and  the   dust    settled   on  the   road  again,   v^ilo  the 
only  noise  that   broke  the    sepulcher-like   silence   along  the 
corridor    of  Conklin  Hall  was  the    steady  drip,    drip  of  a    shower 
that   had  not   been  fully   shut    off. 


I 


With  our  return  from  Easter  rocess  came  a  new  high  in 
spirit  in  spite  of  ths  faot  that  we  fr.cod  seven  of  tho  most 
arduous  weeks  of  our  school  yer.r.  There  wore  the  br.sobcll 
and  tennis  teams,  the  never  to  be  forgotten  field  day  on 
Thursday,  May  26th,  then  just  a  woek  from  the  end  of  school. 
There  were  proms  at  Ponn  Hall,  weekends  at  Hood,  a  May  day  at 
Wilson,  and,  not  least  in  our  memory,  our  own  Woodsman's 
Frolic  in  its  rustic  setting  of  flowering  dogwood  and  rhodondron 
Remember  our  dates  from  Wilson  and  Penn  Hall?  And  how  we  had 
to  stand  around  the  entrance  to  Science  Hall  waiting  md  writ- 
ing v/hilo  Wilson's  chaperons  held  us  up?   Somebody  said. 

Let  s  spike  tho  punch,"  and  another  somebody  dashed  over 
to  Waynesboro  to  got  the  goods,  only  to  find  the  store  closed. 
Later  v^o  learned  that  H.  Norton,  with  his  years  of  experience 
on  just  such  occasions,  had  anticipated  a  spikinr  orrfcv  and 
was  ready  for  it.  *        ^^    o  .    j  n 


I 


It    is  needless  to  rominisco    on  v/hat  has  taken  plrce 
those   past    fov/  v/eeks    of   school,    with   the   Nurseryman's  merit 
followed  by  the   Gypo   (well  named   "Oripo** ) .     The   work  and  the 
preparation   for   final  examinations   ara  now  a  thing   of  the   pest 
and,    in  a  day  or  two,    only  the  ghost    of    '/jl  will   inhabit   the 
school.      When  we  have    "pulled   stakes"   and   the   empty  halls 
no   longer   ring  v/ith    our   voices,   the   .^nparition   of    »i|l  will 
v/alk  with  muted   footsceps  through  the^  silent   and   lonely  corr- 
idors to    seat  himself  at   a  desk  and  bow  his  head   over   a   book. 
He  Will  march   on  the   frill   field,   rifle    snining,   head  erect, 
and  eyes   turned   to  the   right    as  he   passes   smartly  in  roview 
column  after   column.      As   a   spectre  he   will   stand  before   Science 
Hall  and  gaze   at    the  mo\.intains  behind  the   dormitory  and  at   the 
sun  dipping  behind  the  high,    western  mountains,    and  he  will 
love  Mont    Alto   as    '41  has   learned  to   love  her   for  her  v/ork, 
her  heartaches,   her  friendships,   her  v/orry.her   laughter,    end 
her  inspiration. 


I  i 
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RECIPE- -A  FOREST    RANGER 


First    you  get    r    kettle   and   a   fire  that's  hot, 
And  v^en   everything   is  ready  throv/  in  the  pot. 
A  doctor,    a  miner,    of   lawyers  a    fev/. 
And   add   one    sheepherder  and  a   cov/boy  or  two. 
Next   add   a   surveyor   and  right    after  thrt — 
A  man  with   good   sense   and  a   good  diplomat; 
At    least    one   good  mrson,   then  give   it   a   stir-- 
And   add  to  the  mess   a   good   carpenter. 
A  man  v\ho  Icnows  trees,   and  don't    leave   from  the   list 
A  telephone  man   and   a    fair  botanist  — 
The  next    one   that's   added  must   be  there   it's   a   cinch; 
It's  the  man   who  v;ill   stay  v*ien   it    comes   to   a   pinch. 
Add   a  man   that   will  work,    and  not    stand   and   roar. 
Who   can  do  ten  thr.xisand  things   and   just   a    few  more. 
Then  boil   it    up  v/ell  and   skim   off  the    scum-- 
And   a  ranger--you'll   find,    is  the  — 

RESIDUTA  '.  1 1 

(American  Forestry) 


What's  this  we  heard  about  scnne  foolish  student  asking  Mr.  Cope 
for  an  extra  week  of  school.  Maybe  they  weren't  so  dumb.  Wc  coald 
get  caught  up  on  some  of  this  merit  work  that  Prof.  Pfleuger  has  so  kindly 
piled  on  us. 

Don  McLanachnn  has  been  down  in  the  d^omps  lately.  The  Ranger's 
poor  actions  in  R,  0.  T.  C.  v/hen  the  Colonel  'ivas  down  here  has  "Mac" 
quite  blue.  They  spoil  his  fine  work  as  right  guide,  even  if  he  did 
have  a  sore  foot  which  he  said  was  v/rapped  in  "Swaddling  cloths". 

Grandpappy's  sore  hand  keeps  him  from  carrying  a  gun  for  R.  0. 
T.  C.  but  ho  surely  likes  to  play  baseball. 

Anybody  seen  Kitson?  Look  in  Dave  Levan's  roc«n.  Everyone  stops 
there  sometime  during  the  dry.  When  bigger  anu  better  bull  sessions 
are  held,  Dave  Levan  and  'Klippity'  Klopp  will  hold  them.  Why.  they 
even  excell  the  bull  sessions  held  in  'Ernie'  Kocher's  room.  One 
reason  may  be  that  'White  boy'  Levan  always  has  a  feed  on  Sunday 
night  for  his  special  friends. 

Let's  hope  there  are  no  more  formal  dances  at  Wilson.  Running 
around  to  borrow  clothes  isn't  any  fun,  especially  for  the  fellows 
who  do  the  lending.  Paul  Gensemor's  "tux"  certainly  had  a  lot  of 
usage  the  week  of  May  9th.  Frank  Brotcher  wore  it  to  State  to  do 
honors  scholastically,  and  "Ernie"  Kochor  wore  it  to  do  honors  socially 
at  Wilson. 

Someday  Coach  Harvey  will  keep  his  v/ord  tnd  his  Dendrology  class 
will  pass  out  on  him.  For  the  last  six  weeks  he  has  promised  his 
class  a  field  trip  and  when  the  time  finally  comes,  what  docs  he  do 
but  back  down  and  gives  a  tost  instead. 

"Junior"  were  thure  actually  ton  errors  in  the  last  home  base- 
ball game  or  were  thoy  chalked  up  against  the  manager  v;hile  wc^tching 
the  game  from  the  gate  with  six  female  score  keepers? 

?^c  learned  that  0.  T.  has  a  permanent  blush  acquired  on  one  oof 
those  lonely  mountain  roads  while  out  on  a  Botany  hike  last  week. 
Tsk,  Tsk,  Smitty,  you  have  no  secrets  left  from  the  world  now. 


A  TOUCH  AT  MODERNISM 
(with  apologies  to  Carl  Van  Doiau) 

*Deac*  Davis  sits  at  his  desk  and  dreams • 

Before  him  lie  his  books, 

Open  and  new. 

While  outside  hte  leaves  are 

Palling,  falling,  falling* 

•*Deac''  Davis  sits  and  rubs  his  eyes* 

Before  him  lie  his  books 

Open  and  dusty 

While  outside  the  snov/  is  t 

Sifting,  sifting,  sifting. 

"dEAC^  Davis  yavms  and  shifts  his  big  feet* 

Before  him  lie  his  books 

Open  and  cobwebby 

Wille  outside  the  rain  is 

Dripping,  drip*iing,  dripping. 

••Deac^  Davis  rises  and  stretches. 

Before  him  lie  his  books 

Open  and  moth  eaten 

While  outside  the  leaves  are 

Grov/ing,  growing,  growing. 


1 


I; 

It 


*-♦ 


J.  Donald  McLanachan   is  the   only  guy  in   school  v/ho   can 
get   drunk   on  twenty  cents.      Yes,    it   takes   just   two  glasses 
of  beer.      Brother  Rupp  will  verify  this   statement   taough  we 
don't  believe  he  was  in  much  better   condition  himself. 
However,   we'll  bet   it    cost  him  more  than  twenty  cents'. 


#-♦ 


You  may  have  noticed   Smalley  smoking  a  pipe   which   is  men- 
ded with   Scotch  Cellulose.     The  reason   is  that   one  night   after 
working  for   fifteen  minutes  adding  a   coliimn  of  fig\ires   for  a 
mensuration  practicum,  he   found  he  had  added  the  tree  num-         ^ 
bers.     No,  he  didn't   bite   it    off—he  threw  it   across  the  room. 


♦-# 


Andy  Pat  on  vows  he'll  never  lend  any  clothes   out   again. 
If  you  want   to  know  v^y,    ask  '^ack  English  what  happened  to 
Andy's   five  buck   shirt   on  that  memorable   Saturday  night. 


#-« 


^f  Paterson  doesn't    stop   sleeping   in  classes,    sometime 
he'll  v/ake   up  too   late  to  bum  a  cigarette  between  classes. 


#  «  * 


LEST  WE  FORGET 


Sept« 
Sept, 
Sept* 


12 — Barbrrians  invade  Mont  Alto." 

13 — Registration,  ♦riter'c  cramp,  regusted, 

14 — Last  of  the  invading  horde — Too  bad  one  mile  from 

Mont  Alto  to  school • 
15 — *'Present"--We  v/cnderl 
17— -Settled,  but  still  uneasy. 
18--T\.o  bus  loads  of  passengers  for  Wc.ynesboro 

Two  hitch-hikers. 
19— Sunday — Visitors — Bo  Beeiii' £  fair  haired  one. 
20 — Wilson  College  invades  ball  park. 

Jack  London's  "Call  of  the  Wild"  sells  14  0  new 

editions. 
21 — Shorty  Pfleuger  sees  tie  on  Jr. — ? 
22 — Leroy  King — New  Yorker— seen  wef^ring  derby  hat. 
23— King— Yorker- -Dorby  Hr.t. 
24—?,  ?,  Derby  Hat. 
25 — Two  bus  riders  to  Waynesboro. 

102  hitch-hikers. 
26— Sunday— Bob  Beam's  /5;irl  friend. 
29 — Two  weeks  at  school. --Ebcperienced  Foresters  ell. 
SO — ^,uote  of  Prof  Cope,  "Oh  Yeahl" 
31 — "/ho  ever  heard  of  such  a  date  oh  the  celendaE? 
5- -Cross- country  and  soccer  begins. 
6--Coach  Horvey  runs  three  miles- -Paces  cross  country 

pack. 
7— Cross-country  pack  runs  three  miles — Daces  eoahh 

Harvey. 

8 — Harvey  out  for  Soccer — hates  to  le'^ve  athletic  fieldl 
9 — Sc.turdpy — no  busses--104  hitch-hikers. 
10 — Bob  Beam — elone. 

ll--Aniversary  of  Bulgaria  declerinp:  war  on  Serbi© 
in  1915. — Harvey  still  in  infirmary.  Owes 
his  all  to  soccer  and  cross-country. 


Sept. 
Sept. 
Sept. 

Sept. 

SCDt. 


Sept. 
SeT)t  • 
Sept « 
Sept. 
Sept  • 

Sept. 

Sept. 

Sept. 

Sept . 

8et. 

Oct. 

Oct. 

Oct. 
Oct. 
Oct. 
Oct. 


Oct.. 
Oct. 
Oct.. 

Oct. 
Oct* 
Oct. 


Oct 


Oct 


Nov. 
Nov. 


Nov. 
Nov. 


15 — Mont  Alto  plays  Cuincy — wins. 

16 — No  busses--no  hitch-hikers — four  week  exams. 

17 — Helpl  Holpl — Nine  foresters  seen  at  Wilson  College — 
How  did  you  do  it,  fellows? 

20 — Correspondence  with  Wilson--fast  and  heavy. 

21 — Mont  Alto  plcys  yiincy  — wins. 
23 — Mont  Alto  plays  Thirty  Mont  Alto  men?  at  dance  ct 
Wilson.  Quote  one  Wilson  charmer  to  Prppy, 
"But  the  Dean  of  Women  said  we  are  not  allov;ed 
to  leave  the  campus  walks  with  foresters." 

29 — Class  officers  elected  on  mail,  16cker,  and  so- 
cial platform.  Wm.  Bartholomev/^  Pres.;  "Dead." 
Davis »  V.  Pres.;  George  Fynhaar,  Sec;  end 
Robert  Ernst,  Treas. 

30--Council  also  elected,  nite  before,  in  person, 

T.  A.  Campbell,  J.  V/.  ATDplegate,  L.  Sr.p;endorph. 
Halloween" Fest. — Good  tijne  had  by  all. 
5 — Mont  Alto  plays  'vr.ulncy — wins. 

13 — Good,  Marcus,  rnd  Pa7?py  invade  Penn  Hall. 

Good  makes  good — M:.rcus,  get  out  from  behind  th?^t 
hedge — Pappy  meets  the  Dean  of  Women,  le*^ves. 

15--Mid-nite  oil — Mid-semesters. 

23 — Home  for  Thnnksgiving — Wine,  Women,  and  song. 


Nov. 
Nov, 


29- 
30- 


Dec#  5 — 


Dec.   10- 


Dec. 
Doc« 
Dec. 


Jen. 
Jan. 


11< 

13' 

18- 


3-« 
8-' 


Jan.  11- 


Jen. 

13 

Jen, 

14 

Jen. 

17 

J::n. 

18 

Jan. 

20 

Jr.n. 

22 

Jan. 

24 

Jan. 

25 

Jan 

26- 

J-n. 

27 

Feb. 

1 

Feb. 

2 

Feb. 

3 

Feb, 

4 

Fob. 

5 

Feb. 

7 

Feb. 

9 

Feb. 

10 

Feb. 

11 

Feb . 

12 

Frb. 

13 

Feb. 

14 

Feb. 

15 

Fob. 

18 

Feb. 

19 

Feb, 

20 

Feb. 

21 

Feb. 

23 

-Bccl:  et   School  egain,  in  body  anyw?y. 

-Results  of  mid-semesters  posted. — Cheers,  groens, 

ice  cream,  rnd  c^spirinc*. 
•Mont  Alto  plays  C.^J^ncji^ — slight  error,  Soccer  season 

over.  Results — Quote  Harvey,  "A  heavy  schedule 

but  we  were  unaefeated,"  Hats  off  to'  Captein  Ernst, 

high  scorer  and  a  good  ployer. 
-Several  foresters  invade  donee  nt   Chamber sbviie: 

High.  Tummons  chareronos  from  balcony  of  ^jon. 

Mnrcus  fascinates  Oodie  with  "This  Years  cro-o 

of  Whiskers." 

Scy,  boys,  how  much  did  you  pay  to  get  in  to  the 

dance? 
-Eleven  more  shopping  days  until  Christma.^. 
-Mont  Alto  Drys  become  Hagerstovm  V/ets. 
HomeviTard  for  Christmas  vacation. 

Laird  made  Ohio  in  Tv;enty  hours. 

Cann  made  Ssdie  in  six  hours. 
Back  age  in — Study  again — Wilson  again — Broke  e^ain. 
Saturday — Who  discovered  th^t  there  were  organs  in 

"tap  rooms"  in  Ha^erstown? 
-Forest  Practice.  Tie  still  on  Jr.  '„uote  Prof. 

Pfleuger,  "Take  it  off." **** censored. 

-One  day  before  the  fourteenth  of  January. 

-Itself. 

-Midnite  oil  is  ignited  for  finrls  of  first  semester. 

-Still  burning. 

-All  lamps  burning  except  one.   It  is  reported  that 

Dcac  is  lookinp,  for  oil. 
-Some  daredevils  vcnt\?red  into  town  for  n  fi.n^l  fling. 
-Exams  start.  Nuf  srid. 
-Hrppy  Birthday,  Pappy.  Presents  two. 
Remember  Charli  Costenbader' s  fart  work  in  the  fin-^ls? 
—This  is  the  Irst — A  cuick  tri^  home  to  see  Mother 

and  Dr.d  to  brace  them  for  the  worst. 
-Get  your  hando  out  of  my  -ockots,  Pfeifferl 
-Nothing  left  now  but  the  gold  filling  :'n  your  molars. 
-The  worst.  The  best.   — Hcts  off  to  Breecher, 

Mumford,  Gearhart,  Mansell,  and  Shrivcr. 
-Somebody  missing.  Goodbye,  Chrrliel 
-Marcus  grows  a  beard. 
-Beard  still  growing. 
-Guthridge  buys  boot 
-Beck  gets  |boots. 
-Patterson  gets  boots. 
-Shriver  gets  boots. 
-Good  bets  boo^«. 
-Chisman  gets  boots* 
-Boots,  Boots,  Boots,  Boots, — Note:   Editor  of 

this  article  nov/  in  padded  boot  cell. 
-Fly  tying  started,  Some  funl 
-Penn  Holl  invaded  by  Foresters. 

Lassies  captivated  by  "Assies"  from  Mont  Alto. 
-All  quiet  on  Conklin  Front.  Results  of  Conr.uest  of 

Penn  Hall* 
-Battle  of  Verdun  begun,  1915.  Marcus  andf('Learv 

at  grips  over  one  of  Chambersbur,^' s  fairer  (?)  sex. 
—Washington's  Birthday,  yesterday. 


s. 


V/ishes  for  bad  weather. 


Feb. 

Feb. 

Feb. 

March 

Mcrch 

Mar. 

Mor. 

Mar. 

Mc  r . 

Mnr . 

Mar. 

Mar. 

Mar* 


Frolic"  .-(Ic. 


Mcr. 
Mar. 
Mar* 

M::r. 
Mcr. 


Apr# 
A-pr. 


Apr. 
Ai^r  • 
Apr. 

A^r. 


Apr. 

Aj^r . 
Apr. 

Apr. 


Apr. 
Apr. 


25— -Plrrs  for  "'ioodn'^r  n* ; 
26 — ^Plans  cancelled. 
28— Tickets  printed. 

29— Tickets  sold.  It»s  a  lie.  Wrong  date. 
2— Tickets  recalled. 

3— -Marcus's  beard  still  in  embryonic  stafl:e. 
4— Doc  Kribs  ruotes  on  beerd,  "Dam  if  I  know." 
5 — Saturday — No  fish  yesterday,  Soup  tomorrow.. 
6— V/c  were  right,  soup  it  is. 
10 — Thursday— Laskaris  goes  to  forest  prrctice. 
ll"L2iskcris  sleeps  in  Mr.rcus's  beard.'  B^g  t^Ius  s-^erm 
12 — Laskaris  germinates.  Marcus  shaves. 
15-- First  robin  seen.  Bird  Club  Members  mobbed. 
17 — Horn,  Cubberly,  and  Capka  expose  Pappy ♦s  nether 
regions  to  camera  for  benefit  of  sweetheart. 
Blackmails  rumored. 
21 — Pappy *s  sv7cothcart  surprised.  Pf-o-oy  v:411  -pleased?????? 
22 — Ittel  makes  entry  in  diary. 
23--Ittol*s  diary  burned  to  a  cris":?  from  lest  nito's 

entry. 
26--Monie  takes  off  Chick  Sale. 

29--1917,  Froch  made  commander-in-chief  of  allied  armies 
of  vorld,  1938,  Admiral  Gray  made  commrndcr 
in-chief  of  R.O.T.C.  unit  on  globose  of  Mt. 
Alto. 
1 — Dedicated  to  Cubberly. 

2 — Slim  Hey  invades  HTrcrstovm.   Itinerary  of  onvasion: 
Beck's  Tcvorn,  Dutch  Grille,  Jr.kcs'  Pl^ce, 

Ted's  Place,  '   .        *   Mont 
Alto,  bed. 
3^-Bedside  report:   "aint  life  hell." 
47-Fool's  day  gone,  three  days  e^o.   Fool  still  hero. 
5f-Coll  for  boxers  end  wrestler-^  There  Is  c^^hpc  for 

1    argumont  about  drtc  of  first  ^rcctioe. 
ef-Chct  Snyder's  sulphurous  Icngucsre  he^rd  by  Prof. 
Moller.   "     Moller  no\7  enrolled  in  Chefs 
nite  classes  for  cussing. 
9 — Moller  shows  greet  improvement  with  only  one  lesson. 
Still  can't  top  Ch.isman.  C 

11 — Doc  Kribs  av/arded  valedictory  honors  inAhct's  classes. 
2^ — 1917 — Guatemala  severed  relations.   We  wonder  with     j 

v^hom . 
21 — H  rvcy  and  King  agree  on  Gcjnc:  Management — on  one 

c.uestion.  Q.uote  Harvey,  "That  is,  more  or  less.  " 
vuotc  Kins,  "That's  right,  yes, that's  rifjht." 
22 — Kocher  reverts  to  Ncture. 

25 — King  and  Pappy  argue  over  advantages  rnd  disad- 
vantages of  parole  system.  Mr.  Skinn  r,  "Both 
you  fellows  arc  experienced  in  this  matter  of 

parole,  why  rrgue." 

Ai}r..  26— Pcton  falls  asleep  for  the  first  time  in  English  Class. 

The  last--I  Wonder? 

Apr.   28 — Peton  falls  asleep  for  the  second  time  in  English 

performance. 

Apr.  29 — Paton  repeets. 

Apr.  30 — Paton  does  a  command  performance  before  the  King  of 

England. 

May   1--Sunday,  Brecchcr  digs  deep  or  else — . 


May- 

4 

Mr.  y 

5 

May 

6 

May- 

7 

May 

8 

May- 

9 

Ms  y 

10 

May- 

12 

May 

16 

May 

18 

Mcy  20 
May  25 


Sert, 


— R.O.T.C.  reviewed. 

— Drumhellor  out  of  step  in  R.O.T.C. 
Snyder  in  step  once — i 

— Drumheller  in  step  for  q  while. 

— Gensemer  presents  purity  test  to  school. 

--Purity  test  reveels  high  (??????)  morals  of  student' 

body.  Average  of  school  62 Rangers  exclided^. 

Prof ^  s  reported  to  have  higher  morel  thrn  students 

— Allison  end  Sagendorph  make  perfect  score.  0. 

— K?ng  registers  0  also. 

—  Colonel  reviev/cd  R.O.T.C. 

— Reviewed  R.O.T.C.  reviewed. 

—Rain  today.  No  field  Day.  Dis?:^ id  ointment  also  reigns. 
Strff  of  the  ^'Seedling"  working  hard  on  this 
paper.   '^Copy  bo^'"  Kocher  working  hard.  Demon 
reporter  Derc  types  the  rrnger  dirt,  Lrjrd.  Ittel, 
Deibert,  Marcus,  Rupp,  McLannchrn,  Owens,  Kinney, 
Cubberly,  Gearhart,  Pcton,  Atkinson,  pnd 
Bartholom.ev7  plugging  hrrd,  cussirg{ softly)  and 
watching  the  hours  tick  by,  Y:hile' thoughts  of 
the  "Gripo"  merit  confuse  their  mJnd. 

— Fridry,  Game it e  and  Ornothite  merits  domorrow. 

— Student  body  goes  into  hibernation  for  final  exr.m-s. 
Seeding:  goes  to  press. 
STAFF  NUTS. 

15,  1938 — Y/e  advance  to  State  College  (Tfe  hope) 


A  Mr.  Shott  and  a  Mr.  Nott 

Into  an  awful  quarrel  got, 

The  matter  what?  No  matter  what. 

They  just  got  awful  doggone  hot 

And  each  one  tried  to  make  a  swat. 

Mr.  Nott  called  Mr.  Shott, 

Some  awful  names,  but  I  forgot, 

And  Mr.  Nott  replied  to  Shott 

In  language  that  was  awful  rot . 

Then  each  of  them  a  shotgun  got. 

And  went  into  a  vacant  lot. 

As  did  the  friends  of  Shott  and  Nott. 

They  fought  and  fought  and  fought  a  lot 

Until  the  air  was  Just  a  blot 

Shott  shot  at  Nott , 

Nott  shot  at  Shott 

And  in  the  shooting  they  forgot 

The  reason  why  they  both  got  hot. 

And  when  the  sun  began  to  squat, 

Down  in  the  west,  a  big  red  dot, 

They  picked  up  Shott,  tjrey  picked  up  Nott, 

And  took  them  home  on  an  army  cot. 

Shott  shot  not  Nott , 

Nott  shot  not  Shott, 

But  Shott  and  No it  were  both  half -shot. 


If  you     ioieny  information  about  the  fairer  sex,  consult  ^'bret**  zak,  for  he  is 
an  authority  on  the  question.     Upon  writi-i^;  to  the  Dept.   of  A{::ri culture  for  in- 
formation about  the  chestnut  blig^'ht  he  received  a  phainphlet  untitlc-i,   "Th^:  Eco- 
nomic Probloins  of  the  V/oniea  of  the  Virgin  Islands." 

^-* 
Min  ic  says,   "y^u  to.    can  be  halthy,   st^y  cut  of  th?.  pool." 

Now  that  the  Ornothit...  nurit  is  duo  the  Rod  Winijcr's  \.ill  bo  iiiakin^j;  so.jc  spare 
cash  s  -llin,  bird  slips  at  i.  dim.  a  do'z»^n. 

The  Ott  boys  are  anticipating^  a  Sundcjy  eve  ^re- tjiUj  frun  their  mother  via.   the 
notvorks  on  the  Hav;aiian  orchoctor  progrcun. 

"Olio"  Sum  orton^s  thcue  song  THappy  Birthaay"  is  gottiuti  cut  of  control.     V/c 're 
y.u  surprised,  Mr.  C-^c,   to  have  a  birthday  out  of  season? 

"Akc"  says  that  he  (^ues  ses  ho»ll  go  Lack  on  tho  super's  job  on  the  "Pip^  Ganc^." 
Ah,  ha,   Phil  Itt^l,  you  rill  pass  butter  to  the-  tables  from  a  oisti.nce  of  six 
f    t?  how  did  you  fool  v/hen  Mr.  Jtne    .k  t  iod  to  teach  yuu  better  i.ian.iCrs? 

So  Or  lick  is  Don  Juaning  2>gain? 

"Mac"  McLanachan  is  gcttang  to  bo  quite  a  Foncn's  rictn.     He  seems  to  t.'.ke  tho  eyes 
of  rll  the  12  to  15  ycai-  old  girls.     He'll  luarn  though,  vrhen  tAr.  Cop.-,  r^ets  him 
for  winking  £:t  Virginia.     "Better  watch,  I.Iac,  Bill  Laird. 

Ibberson's,   that  aniniiUitcr  purest,  wants  a  "Garbage  Job"  this  sum   .r  so  he  can 
study  fly  habits. 

To  show  how  true    "Killer  Klop  is  to  Lillian  Haines;  — upon  soring  fivu  beauti- 
ful Ponn  H  11  girls  dcscondDing  upon  tho  sliy  but  kneeing,  IkiVL   Lcvan,  he  vaulted 
right  uut  of  tho  vindow  and  ran  for  cover   (m:-.ybe  it  w.  s  his  hair  cut). 

Porky »s  heart's  d  sire,   "Rosalie,"  has  him  spell  bound. 

Nov;  wc  know  the  school  hoS  i^onc  to  the  oo^^s.     Laird  missed  S\ind;  y  School  o.iO 

Sunday. 

That  siren  society-ite,   segal,  is  just  f.:  :.ut  ready  for  his  debute. 

Meybe  0\ft'cns  won't  brag  bout  his  leer  bravds  to  girl  frit^nus  after  this,   oxp^cial- 
ly  whn.  ho  gots  ten  page  letters  of  reproof. 

Baruoy's  antic ii^^.tiug  Citrus  Fruit  Growing  ^.t  th»-  Un.   of  Fla.,  God  Luck,  Forgy. 

West  Cottage  wonders  why  Ec  st  Cotte^^e  doesn't  start  some  Lull  Sessioiis     f  their 
0T7n. 

Mike  Dolan  is  a  victim  of  spring  H^y  H.y      :ver.     Did  you  se.    Mike  the  night  he 
represented  P.S.F.S.   at  ?/ilson's  sophmore  Pron? 

Mrs.  Horsfall  made  a  cake. 

For  the  darling  students  s:d^o, 

"Studc'its,  yeu  a  piece  must  take," 

This  ch'    m  .w,nt. 

Tho  Stud  lits  ate   it  every  cru.ub, 

Th„n  th  y  heard  the  angels  hum. 

The  stueonts  vvent • 

Yuu  must  so-   "Gone  Raymonu  H-lton"   in  "Loveless  Love." 


"Nothing  Sacred" 


lot 
ce 


of 


Hay,  let's  Horn  in  on  the  rifle  match.   Myers  a  1 
Wiseman  here>   Look  at  the  Major  Beam.   Ittel  be  a  Pri _ _ 
exhibition.   See  that  guy  shooting?  Modi  sett 'es  good.   Kinny 

hit  it?  He's  Gault  what  it  takes  McLanachan  if  his  Marcus 
Good,  and  if  the  Hayes  doesn't  Coover  the  target.   It's  really 
a  Gift.   Gray  Scott*   Bo  you  hear  him  Swlren?  Ligo  of  his 
arm  while  he  Grauls  up  a  little  closer.   Hower  we  doing?  We've 

Snly^got  Levan  points.   The  Major's  Dolan  out  cartridges^in^_ 
rnst  now.   Is  Syska  way  you  do  it?  Don'^t  alsRupp  my  attention. 

I  want  to  see  if  Ferris  a  hole  in  the  Bull's  (Bartholomew's) 

eye.   What  time  does  the  Clark  say?  We  ought  to  have  more 
~   •      "^    "  .  .   •^    g^^  ^g-g^^  g^y^  H^tg  not 

'^^   ^he  MaHor  '" 


ana  he^s^ha^t^b^CSpe^wItfi."  Hafvey"doing  now?  Lousy 
Pfieffer  our  admission  and  we'll  go  Ridenour  car. 


Manor  on 
just„cam( 
ome  Monlt 


e 
e 


Marks  of  an  Educated  Forester 

It's  not  an   absolutely  louney  stare  that  he  gives  you,  neither  is 
it  a  store  indicative  of  even  the  least  bit  of  sanity.  His  incoherent 

babblings  shouldn't  bother  you.  He  probably  just  lost  his  Gypo  drawings 

and  is  trying  to  recuperate  without  evincing  outward  si^ns.  That 

hair  hanging  down  in  nis  eyes  is  the  result  of  one  vear's  culture  in  the 

docs,  areboth 
he  isn'°  ^^r^r* 
an  egg 


fmusccles  on 
ess  .tripo 


and  a 


fcjcMo  brain. 


I  think  that  I  shall  never  see, 

An  oak  in  the  Rutacoae.  ^       ,    ,, 

An  oak  with  leaves  both  large  and  small, 

Crenate,  serrate,  obtuse,  and  all. 

An  oak  half  dead  and  half  alive. 

That  on  cur  guesses  seems  to  thrive. 
Wild  stabs  are  made  by  you  ana  mo. 

But  only  "profs  can  tell  a  tree. 

(Forgive  him, Joyce,  his  name  is  Shelly. 
Not  Shelly  the  poet.  Shelly  the  Cubberly.) 


Nelson  and  his  little  bror.n  ju.^  »»S  in^^inti  in  tht;  Corn." 

In  one  of  our  previous  i^amos  a  baseball  laado  a  thro-  point  l:.ndin^  en  S..g,i.,»s 

noes,  rcsilt  a  throe  in  his  star  morit. 

The  trouble  with  wumr.n  tjdi.y  is  that  they're  toc  darn  p\ire.  If  you  don't  b^- 
licvo  it  ask  Eif/'ic  Ov/ons  t.rvi   7rniv':  Kouher 

"Mangrovo  Mcyor" — Th':t  terifical  tropical  hurriCcn-j. 

Ace  of  aces  and  destined  for  feig  things. 

Ivhisso  was  caught  robbing  Roily 's  fence  shorts  and  v.h  n  asked 

y.'hy,  ho  said,  "Thats  on  way  of  passing  tho  Botanito  merit." 

Just  a  little  buzz  rom  the  sav/  that  hit  Suitty.   "I'll  cut  you  down  big  boy." 

This  from  Ernie  Kocher  the  uorn  of  r«ir.  Bcc<  o's  visit :-I  v/onder  if  Mr.  Bec^de  can 
see  the  forester  in  me.  Apple^^ate:  No,  and  n.ith  r  can  anyone  else  Kochcr, 

;;ild     ill  Clark  deuonstr.stas  how  to  draw  a  six  gun  in  rxotiiiiig 
flat  before  Musso,   Nelson,    and  f^ogal. 

Flash: -Nate   Segal  has  fo\md  his  love  again.      Flash  again :-''Deac" 
missed  a  lunch  to   send  an  air  mail  letter  to  his  Gaye,      Flash 
again:-(Ye,    Gods)  we  hear  that  Clark  actually  hit  fifty-five 
coming  back  from  Chambersburg  the  other  night. 

Section  four  wonders  what  the  baseball  team  would  do  without  the 

stellar  performances  of  V/iseman,   Sagy,    and  Minnie • 

♦  -.♦ 

We  hear  that  Segal  got  on  the  tennis  team* altogether  and  not 

too  loud • 

*-♦ 

Quoted  by  Swiren,  ^'In  the  spring  a  young  man's  fancy  lightly 
turns  to  thoughts  of  love." 

Moller  slaps  a  minus  two  on  Saggy the  unfortunate  one  threw  a 

roiige  pole  at  a  chicken  and  missed.  Quote  Moller,  "A  chicken 
dinner  is  worth  a  three." 

Tripko  has  waited  in  vain  all  semester  for  his  table  to  get  the 
desserts  first.  You  should  hear  him  gripe.  It  is  rumored  that 
Emily  Post  is  going  to  take  him  in  hand  to  teach  him  table  manners. 

A  rising  vote  of  thanks  from  The  Seedling  to  the  following 
fellows  fro  answering  the  request  for  help  on  this  final  edition: 

"Mac"  McLanachan.... probably  has  blisters  on  his  fingers  by  this 

Ernie  Kocher  and  Phil  Ittel Have  you  read  "Nothing  Sacred." 

Ed.  Owens cursed  and  gro^vned,  but  he  did  a  swell  ^ob   on  the 

stencils .  .    -,   .    ,t-r  4.  m 

Paul  S.  Gensemer Three  A.M.  Friday  morning  playing,  Lest  We 

Porge  ,•'  on  his  typewriter.  .   ,   ^     ^.v,   4.   ^  t 

Howard  Oliglier this  guy  pecked  the  gossip  sheets  on  the  stencils. 

Stan  Marcus responsible  for  the  inside  information  on  the  do- 

.  ings  of  the  lads  on  and  off  the  campus. 

'■4 

Give  them  a  hand  fillows. 


We  hear  Frank  Heck  is  in  line  to  be  an  officer  in  Rotis 
sie  next  year  because  of  the  brilliant  showing  he  made  for 
Colonel  Venable  the  other  day. 


We're  thankful  Prof  Chisman  doesn't  have  section  two  in 
forest  practice  because  we'd  surely  hate  to  see  them  traded 
for  bulldogs. 

*— * 

Here's  O^Leary  griping  about  flunking  again.  Why  doesn't 
he  keep  his  troubles  to  himself. 

*-♦ 

A  strange  noise  is  heard  in  Mr.  Skinner's  advanced 
English  session.   Mr.  Skinner  remarks,  "It  must  have  been 
something  he  'et'.*'  For  detailed  information  see  Ted 
Phillips. 


*-.♦ 


CAN  YOU  IMAGINE— 


A  ball  game  without   Ligo  to  chase  balls   and  Kocher  to  chase 

bats? 
Junior  Brown  without  his   "Punny"  remarks? 
Mr.   Chisman  without  his   self-satisfied  sm.ile? 
A  Simday  without  rain? 
The   Seedling  with  good  jokes? 
"Pappy''  Bartholomew  telling  the   truth? 
Paterson  staying  awake   in  Mensuration  class? 
King  keeping  quiet  for  five  minutes? 
Sartg  without  axiy  music? 
A  week  at   school  without  merits  to  do? 
A  bird  club  member  knowing  a  bird,    or  getting  a  good  look 

at  one? 
Laskaris  pitching  winning  ball? 

A  glance  at  the  fellov;s  setting  up  "The  Seedling" :—  Rupp  playing 
the  piano;     Pat  on  crumpling  a  paper  in  one  hancl  and  pulling  his  hair 
with  the  other;     O'Leary  wandering  from  the  tabic   in  a  sleepy  daze; 
Olighcr  industriously  pecking  at  a  typewriter:     Diebert  tripping  grace- 
fully across  the  room  with  a  half  filled  sheci  of  news;     Pappy  taking 
time  out  to  read  the  jokes;     Al  Clark,  with  a  broad  grin  covering  his 
face,  hunched  over  a  fast  maturing  cartoon;     Marcus  holding  a  pen 
with  the  ink  flawing  into  a  personal  news  column;     Kocher  alternately 
stroking  his  head  and  twiddling  his  thumbs,  hoping  for  a  bright  idea; 
Red  Dick  helping  Mac  fuss  over  a  stencil;   Red  Follmer,  tearing  in 
from  baseball  practice,   "Hay  Andy] give  me  girane  a  job.";     anu  finally, 
Nonnemacher  lending  a  helping  hand  to  all   (but  oh,  what  a  hand  I) 

What's  this  we  hear  of  Benny  Govdman*s  fans  thumbing  to  York  on 
Friday  night  only  to  discover  that  it  was  Saturday  night  that  he  was 
expected  to  bo  there? 

Phil:     "For  Pete's  sake,  Mac,  scrami     You  get  in  my  hairl" 
Mac:       "Better  you  should  be  bald,  then  I  wouldn't  get  in  your 
hair." 


Skinnar : 
Crock: 
Skinner : 


"V/here's  Marcus?" 

"He's  sick." 

"\7hat  happened,  did  he  shave  and  catch  cold?" 


Crock  really  prefers  to  be  called  "Sam" 


h 


Perry  Mumford^s  dream  girl  finally  came  to  a  reality  the 
night    of  the  danco.     That  beautiful   Coco  Cola  blond  v;hom  he 
has  been   worshipping   stopped  right    out   into  his  arms. 

««« 

The   Secaucus  Kid  has  been  bellov/ing  about   the  garden   spot 
of  the  v/orld   for    so   long  that   v/a  hP^v-j   finally  decided   to   in- 
vestigate.    Those   odors   from  the  Nev/ark  Airport   Dumps  don^t    ^ 
smell  like  roses  to  us,   DeMeyer. 

«-# 

We  understand  that  Ernie  Kocher  is  quite  a  poetical  fellow. 
Betv/een  you  and  me,  I  also  think  he  is  a  dreamer. 


'^here  is  a  treat  in  store  for  you  if  you  never  have  heard 
*'Mody*  Modisetto  v/hen  Shriver  starts  to  play  his  trumpet. 
His  gentle  utterances  make  Chet  Snyder  sound  like  a  cherubim. 


♦-# 

O'Leary  and  Mumford  have  been  battling  it    out  to   see   who 
can  hold  Mr.    Chisman's  hand   on  his   long  dendrology  hikes. 
The   odds   on  O'Loary  habe  been  predicted  truthfully  for  he   is 
always  ahead  by  at    least   three   lengths. 

«-# 

We'd  hate  to  be   around  when  •^Busboy"   English   sticks  his 
foot   through   the    floor   of  Wiestling  Hall   on  one    of  his   wild 
dashes   to  the   kitchen  v/ith  an   overloaded  tray. 

«-♦ 

The  other  night  Uncle  Bill  missed  the  open  window  and 
King  vms  rewarded  by  a  free  shower  bath  of  tobacco  juice. 
Don't  let  King  tell  you  it's  his  pre-season  tan. 

«-« 

Everyone  v/no  would   like  to  be   an   officer   on  ^^^emorial 
Day; better    study  up   on   squad  drill  and   learn  hoiar  to  talk  out 
of  the    side   of  his* mouth.     Don't   forget,   the  harder   it    is 
to  understand   your   caminands,   the  bettor   chance   you  have. 
Look  where   it    got   the  Major. 

♦-♦ 

We  have  to  give  Zen  Laskaris  credit  for  being  rather 
slick.   One  bright  morning  before  forest  practice  he  wont 
down  to  the  tennis  court,  rubbed  some  lime  on  his  hand,  and 
then  told  Monsieus  Ghisman  he  was  infected  with  poison  ivy- 
it  v/orked  • 


CLASS  PROPHECY 

n^LaSf -'rIp  5""Sf  "'=  -ttroctlon,  with  •B.rnum  «d  BaUey" 

Atkinson  -  Dopey  of  the  Seven  Dvmrfs, 

Do  Meyer  -  For est or -maybe I  -likely  a  pig  farmer. 

Alpheus  Clanl<  -  Taking  Potty's  place  In  Esquire, 

?;.>.S^^i\  ^^  ;  ^f''^^^  Women-, Indiana  state  Teachers  College. 
Cubberly  -  Puck,  the  wit  (  half).  ^ 

Pat on  -  Milk  man  deluxe.   Sour  croam  a  speoialtv. 

Dave  Rupp  -  Dealer  in  second  hand  cars. 

Heck  -  Soap  box  orator  for  Hitler. 

Dana  Chalfant  -  Graveyard  lover. 

Muaso  -  Chief  musician  in  Salvation  Army. 

^nnJnJ'"''''^^  :  Mr.  Milquetoast-  the  hen-pecked  husband. 

tT  l^  ^   f^^^  Miller's  and  Irvin  Cobb's  successor. 

Jim  Edwards  -  Owner  of  Sunbury's  largest  pot  shop. 

Walt  Culpepper  -  Hollywood's  next  Tyrone  Power. 

fSoS^'Ji^^  "  President  of  Almagated  Truck  Drivers  Incorporated. 
Leroy-King  -  Successor  to  Stalin. 

H.  Kinney  -  National  Geographic  protige  on  South  American  study  of 

native  birds.     ..  - ,  ^ 

Ott  Brothers  -  Hawiian  Forest  Supervisbrs.  *  ' 
Jim  Cooyer  -  Tenor,  for  the  Metropolitan  onera. 
JHLifu^^  -  Wlnchell's  rival  on  the  Great*  Vttiite  Way. 

l^liinl     "n,?^^^?^"*  ?*  ^"^   "^^y  ^^'  ^'i^^^^  ^f  1950  Lopton  cup  race. 
Allison  -  Women's  ping-pong  champ  of  the  world. 

Charles  R.  Smith  -  Mayor  of  Jeanotte,  Pa.  (  left  hand  side  of  road 

on  way  to  Pittsburg.) 
J.  Youorski  -  Outstanding  rival  of  Rublnoff  and  his  violin. 
V.  Morel  -  Forest  superintendent-  Central  park,  N.Y 
Gault  -  Winner  of  GrandOpen  Skeet  tournament  of  wfe. 
Pollmer  -  Chairman  of  United  Lutheran  church-goers  of  America, 
Gift  -  Next  enginoerlng  drawing  prof  of  P.S.P.S. 
Bright  -  Successor  to  Doc.  Krlbs. 
Fynhaar  -  Foreman  of  United  States  Steel,  Inc. 
Ted  Capka  -  First  baseman  for  tho  N.Y.  Yankees. 
John  Gray  -  Admiral  in  his  Majesties'  R.O.T.C. 
F.  Breecher  -  Just  a  forester. 
Gutheridge  -  Olympic  Discus  Champ, 

Art  Syska  -  Meter  man  for  the  N.J.  Public  Utilities. 
Pappy  -  Mr.  Gloria  Vanderbilt. 
Deacon  -  Moe,  the  Tailor. 
Gensomer  -  Ice  cream  peddler. 
Jack  Llgo   -  Coach  of  Olympic   Sprint  Team. 
Bob  Horn  -  Just  a  glgalo. 
Herb  Cann  -  Raising  Ladles  family. 
Roily  Mayer  -  flircus  strong  man. 
Charles  Pletcher  -  Gentleman  farmer. 
Stan  Marcus  -  Old  clothes  dealer • 
Zeke  Applegate  -  Man  Mountain  Dean  11. 
Bob  Graham  -  Cassanova  Falling  Spring's  Road. 
P.  Mumford  -  The  great  lover. 
J.  Good  -  Ponn  Hall's  next  prosidont. 

Slim  Hay  -  Hagertown's  next  mayor  of  the  stucco  house. 
Midissette  -  Commander-in-chief  --  U.S.A. 
Joe  Mlclalonls  -  Davis  Cup  Tdftm  of  IQijl. 
Bob  Beam  -  Ike  Walton  11  (D.r.^  ) 


END  OF  YEAR 


